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INTRODUCTION 


Though the old literature of the Hindoos is deficient in 
the department of politics — ^it has no history, no orators, 
no Demosthenes, no Polybius, no Aristotle; for the dialectic 
of politics appears to have been invented by the divinely 
discontented Greek— though, I say, it has no politics, it is 
permeated with policy. The ancients, says Aristotle, wrote 
politically, but we rhetorically : and his remark is admirably 
illustrated by e,g. the old Panchatanim, whose author 
certainly had in him as much policy as Thucydides, although 
he chose to deliver bis wisdom in apologues, rather than in 
the prosaic and somewhat pedantic photography of actual 
affairs. The Hindoo term, niti^ means, not so much policy, 
as diplomacy, and so their niU-shastray or doctrine of 
policy, refers rather to the dever conduct of affairs in 
negotiation, than to anything else. And therefore, love- 
afi^irs, which we should hardly include under politics, fall 
In with the Hindoo conception, and this sense women axe, 
as the Hindoos think, and their annals abundantly testify, 
at least the equals, in policy, of men. When the author di 
^thm commended certain women of the Mgwaxk isles for 
their admirable woKctiki}, he was using the term exactly in 
the sense oi niH. And this corrdation of diplomacy and 
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love is the substance of ttie present story, the story of a 
love-affair, in which, if we may believe a great authority, 
the poet-king, Bhartrihari, the special quality required and 
exhibited is craft. The Hindoos in fact resemble women, 
and women the Hindoos, in this particular, that they are 
both of them apt to identify policy with craft, and like 
rivers, generally prefer to reach desired ends by crooked 
ways : and this is why both of them, though often very 
dejbd^ous negotiators (like Wellington's **Old Btag/’ 
whom'l^ie thought superior to Talleyrand), have too much 
finesse td make really solid statesmen* For intrigue may 
be good, in war, and it may be good, in love, but it is not 
good, save in a subordinate and secondary sense, in state- 
affairs. Nothing durable was ever built upon it. Strength 
is simple, but cunning is the weapon of the weak : and 
there is probably more consummate * policy/ i.e. diplomacy 
and tact, exhibited by women in the conduct of their love- 
affairs in every century, than has ever been displayed by 
men on the great stage of politics in the whole of human 
history* 

And though the title of our story, a Aftlne ef FmUts^ 
might lead the reader to expect, not without alarm, some- 
thing geological and mineral, and hard, and atony, it really 
plays l^htly with a somewhat softer substance, which only 
disconsolate lovers in the depth of their dejection ever 
ventim to compare with rocks or ffints-— a womim* For 
here> as usual, ^e Sanskrit epithet conveys two meanings 
in one word : being, in one mm^ a poetic synonym of the 
Mmn : ib^.maier the tender te Oe dm* s 

whO^ accca^ to the other, it means 
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tible store, of hUmUhes^ defects^ or faults. And thus^ as 
applied to a particular digit of the moon, that is, a lovely 
woman, it keeps the mind ambiguously hovering between 
her lustrous lunar beauty, and h&sfaibUsss^x the malicious 
implication being, that she owes her attraction as much to 
her weakness as her beauty: a paradox, to which the 
modem world, anxious about the sufirage, seems disposed 
to turn at present a deaf ear. Dogmatism, on such a 
subject, would be dangerous and unbecoming : yet it would 
not be easy to deny that her faults and imperfections, even 
if they do not determine the attraction of the vas infir* 
mms\ at least do not diminish, but increase it. Infida^ 
pulchra^ said the ancient of his mistress : who knows, 
whether she would have been quite so lovely in his eyes, 
had she been true ? A doubt, or dispute, about possession 
lends value to the property, in every loser^s eyes: and 
doubtless jealousy, while it diminishes and tarnishes affeo 
tion, increases charm. And indeed, no philosopher has 
ever told us, exactly what it Is, that excites the passion oi 
the lover to his ** most emphatic she.’* Take any man you 
will, and you will find, that ninety-nine women In a hundred 
will leave him unelectrihed, unmoved: the next, a very 
mine of faults, inferior, to every other eye than his, to her 
nbety-nine inedectual sisters, will neverthdess act updn 

* There b yet a third application, to the book itself, indicadye 
of the modesty of the auithor, with respect to the merits of hit 
production, 

^ TtboidinmySsasldib term Ihr woman bth^ exact 
and may pendbly be dm origin, of tide meiidmva! labeh in 
.ite detect homsgeand bar hdkliig under the ^ 
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him 90, that her very presence will send the blood rushing 
into his face— 

Up his cheek the colour sprang* 

Then he heard> 

4md for her sake* it may be* he will cast into the fire his 
family, his friends, his property, his honour, or his life, or 
whatever else is or is not his to cast. No analysis wiU 
discover to you the secret of the charm. And yet, let no 
man rashly call him mad, for is not every lover mad, and 
does not this touch of Nature make the whole world kin? 
Only, each requires somewhat different ingredients, to make 
up that particular mass of imperfections that appeals to 
him. VWlio but a fool would fail in love with jfkults ? Ah I 
but Nature, or as the old Hindoos would say, the Creator 
is so cunning ; so well he knows how, by some almost 
impercepijible distinction, some unanalysable curve or touch 
or grain of composition, nay, by a spot, a fleck, a blemish, 
an irresistible defect, a " mole cinque-spotted,*' on the body 
or the soul, to turn even the sage into a fool. Explain 
it as we may, it is not perfection that has inspired the great 
passions of the world. Unless, indeed, anyone should 
choose to say^ that perfection consists precisely in a mass 
of imperfections— and then he would agree with the author 
of this tale: the Moony-Crested God. 

Being at Bombay, by accident, a little while ago, I went 
down to the harbour, as my custom is, to find a boat But 
as it happened, such a gale was blowing firom the East, 
that not a boat would come. They were all cowering, as 
it wer^ huddled together on tike lee side of the quay, 
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dancing madly on the tossing waves, like corks* Here, 
however, as long ago in the case of the Macedonian Philip, 
silver arguments prevailed : and at last I put forth “ in the 
teeth of the hard glad weather, in the blown wet face oi 
the sea,*' with feelings which those only can appreciate who 
love the sea beyond all earthly things, and live away 
from it against their will* So, then, we fared on in the eye 
of the wind, tacking to and fro, and shipping half the 
water that we met. The race is very strong, in Bombay 
harbour, at the turn of the tide, in rough weather ; we were 
crossing it aslant, and in the turmoil, out * patron ’ made a 
blunder with the tiller, which drew down upon his grey 
hairs such a storm of execration from his crew, who were 
baling for dear life, that in his confusion he lost his head 
and very nearly ended all. We got across, however, but 
the violence of the wind made it after all utterly impossible 
to make the N* coast of Eiephanta, where the landing-* 
stage is, and therefore I had to land where I could, upon 
the south. 

I wandered through the woody isle, startling equally the 
monkeys, and the men who were constructing a new battery 
on the apex of the hill ; who taking my method of arrival, 
with the weather, into view, were strongly inclined, as I 
imagine, to consider me a Russian spy ^ But dually that 
came about, which I had foreseen j when I reached the 
cave, for once I had it to myself. The weather had effec- 
tually protected it from all intrusion but my oiyn$ and 

« As 1 mbsequently gathered from my friend, the gstet officfit 
in oonfrol, t ougjht to have been idiot, hanged, m otibemdse tier 
«iarbyed,lorbdttg4ereat«a^^ ^ 
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those hands of pleasure seekers, who make it a place ol 
horror and defilement, and desecrate its holy solitude, were 
missing. About it, and m it, was no noise whatever but the 
noise of the wind. 

I went into the cave, and sat down, at the feet ot Deity, 
close beside the shrine. It was growing late, for we had 
long to come^ and dusk was beginning to settle over 
its dark interior recesses, making its projections stand out 
strongly in the gloom. Just before me was the Marriage 
of Shiwa and Parwati, dim and huge, upon the wall : the 
gigantic figure of the Great God, holding by the hand, 
to lead her round the sacred fire, the Daughter of the 
Mountain, whose attitude is a triumph of artistic sldll: 
coy, bashful, and reluctant, with averted head, she seems 
as though unwilling to place her hsnd in his, to gain whom 
she had endured so many self-inflicted tortures. And a 
little way off, in the darkness, I could just discern the 
colossal Trimdrti, the three-headed bust of Shiwa, whose 
central countenance is filled with such majestk, beautiful, 
immense repose: divine, immortal calm. And all round me 
stood about, here and there, huge Dwarapdlas, Pishdchas, 
grinning Kirttimukhas, demons and lesser deities, aatdlitet 
and servers and ministers of the Moony^Created God. 

And as 1 sat, so little, among those great Shadows, with 
the darkness growing deeper, in the silence, was it fhney, 
or did they whisper to one another: Who is this strange 
white-faced unbeliever, who sits alone among us, as if hail 
out of devotion, yet without the flowers, and the water, and 
the camphor, the lamps, and the manhWt and all the 
other custennary rites? 
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And 1 said in a whispor: O Moony-Crestedi be not 
angry: lor surely I was tby worshipper of old, in some 
foigotten former birth. And even now, is there among thy 
dusky millions, even one, who has so sincere a regard for 
thy dead divinity, and for that of thy delicious little snowy 
bride, as 1 ? And at least 1 worship with true devotion the 
digit of the moon, that shines in thy tawny tangled, hair. 

So I made peace with those old ghosts, and we sat 
together in the darkness, and their Lord put a thought 
into my heart, as 1 gazed at him, while Bombay seemed 
to have faded away into another world. 

And then, after a while, 1 got up: and I bowed to my 
Companions, and went away. The wind had dropped, and 
blew us gently home. Night had fallen, before we readied 
the quay : lights and shadows came and went on the quiet 
water, dimpling round the tired boat I stepped out, and 
disappeared in the motley crowd of English ladies, native 
coolies, Christians, pagans, Musulmans, Parsees, negroes, 
Arab horse-dealers, British sailors, and aU the other 
national ingredients that it takes to make Bombay. 

Mahabt-eskwar, 
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Mail to the Lord of the Jtfoany Tire, whose throat derives 
its blue less from the Kalakuta which he drassk but once 
to save the world, than fhm the cloud of colour that rests 
for ever like a ring around his neck, formed of dark glsmees 
from the shadowy eyes of the Daughter of the Snow, per- 
manenily Jlxed with indelible ccfieiion * on his facet 

hom ago, at the God of gods was playing in the 
evening on the edge of an awful precipice in Himilaya 
with his idfe, it happened, that, al! at once, that lotus- 
eyed Daughter of the Snowy Mountain fell into a 
brown study. And Maheshwara, by his magic power, 
penetrated her thoughts nevertheless, after a while, 
making as if he did not know, he enquired of her 
politely : Of what is my bebved thinking, with such 
intense abstraction? And heating him speak, Pdrwatf 
started, and blushed, and hesitated. And presently 
die said; 1 was but thinking of my Father ^ Ai^ 

• the n«d hen vied fat indtliUi s^teHon ssoua abo deep Hue. 

• ie, the HfattUsya moantsla. Ihit was, M a khms, trait 
hmI yst, An prmdestid. 
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then, the Great God siofled. And he said, looking at 
her with nnutterable affection ; O thou ^owy one, 
I se^ tihat Aou also art but a mine of faults, lliou 
hast not told me the literal truth I For thou west 
drinking, that thy own eyes resembled that great blue 
chasm in yonder ice, but that the eyes were superior. 
And it was true. Then Pirwatf blushed again, while 
the god watched her with attention. And after a while, 
she said ; Why didst then say, that X also am a mine 
of fiiults? Then said Mabeshwava: Every woman is 
a mine of feidts, and thou art thyself a wonuui,Ulthougii 
a goddess, being, as it were. Woman incarnate, the 
very type and pattern of them all. And it b very 
well For if women had no faults, half their charm 
would disappear. For, thou hast idready 

blushed twicei, which thou wouldst not have dene^ at 
all, but for diy feminine preoccupation about thy own 
incomparable beauty, which led thee to emnpaie thy 
totus-eyes with the blue moundun {ee^ to bs inferforily, 
and for thy shame, which led thee to endeavour to 
hide ftom me foy self-approval Iqr telling me a fib. 
And tbf'bluah b an ornament to thee, which I love 
to loelc 1^ nsemtding as it does the first kbi of eaily 
Dawn on fiby fiiMMr*s snowy peaks. 

And theo, riatt lovely one btodisd la corthsteo fib 
k fll0' dlild dlMi iIMW dun And Ana 

ssM: Itat why b ovety ww ss a a afai of foslli? 
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Then said her lord ; I coold tel! thee many instances 
to prove it, had I leisure: but as it is, just now, 1 
have not time. And the goddess exclaimed : Out upcm 
thee! Thou dost only tease me. Whm: is Time to 
thee? Do I not knov that thou thyself mt Time 
itself? And she began to coax and vheedle and caress 
him, to g^in her end, knowing her own power, and 
Mrtain of success. 

So then, after a while, Maheshwara said : See now, 
if even I, who am a god, even among gods, am utterly 
unable to resist the feminine cajolery incarnate in thy 
form, what are the miserable mortal men bdow to do, 
against it? Corner then, I will humour thee, by tdihng 
thee a tale. But first, 1 must provide against the 
mischief that would otherwise come about^ by reason 
of my delay on thy account For I can remedy the 
ill, which thou dost overlook, preferring thy own amute> 
ment to the business of the three worlds: but it is 
odterwise with men, who^ cajoled and befoded by ifty 
nstou in vritehery below, often lose golden r^ppdr* 
tunities. 

And then, by his mi^c power, he suspended dra 
opendion of the three worlds, so diat evetjdhh)g» 
uimste and inanimate, fell as ft wm saddsniy fado 
a magie deep, and all. action stopped^ nmyUaf 
tm^pended on fiio vety brink of hsto befall^ 

lOco a mottotain waterM soddealy huned to fen. 4ftd 
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he said: When the stoiy is told, I will release things 
from the spell, and all will go on just as it would have 
done before. For time, uncounted, is the same as none 
at all. And then, he turned towards his wife, and said : 
And now, where shall we sit, to tell and hear? Then 
she said : 1 will listen on thy lap, as thou roamest 
through the air, for so I love to listen to thy tales. 

And Maheshwam took her in his arms. And as 
they floated in space, she laid hor head upon his 
breast, and played with his rosary of skulls, linking 
his ocean-story ” with the shell of her little ear. 


And he said : There lived of old, in the northern 
quarter, two kings, who were neighbours, and here- 
ditary enemies ; and one was of the race of the Moon, 
. and the other of the Sun ; and one was king of the 
hill country, and the other, king of the plains. And the 
name of the one was Mitra, and that of the other, Chand *, 

• This epithet rebn to Ut story tdflog abuodasMO. 8Uwa b 
ewditad with the kvention of ell the ttoriw in liteiatna. 

« Fronowaca to ihyae wifli "atunned." (As thasa ntmaa will 
eoastuuty roenr, I have, for the tienellt of the Bni^ Mider, 
oat them down, reUdnliq; oidy Aeir (oan. M langth, they m 
nanei of the moos ud em, maaa^ raspoedwly the Mewf 
of tlw lotaiea, Mid tlM /Vovr fire of the liuui 
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And as fate would have it, King Mitm was a man of 
peace, and a lover of songs and pictures, and poetry, and 
ease. And he married a beautiful wife, whom he loved 
better than his own soul, and lived with her deliciously 
until at last she died, leaving him with a broken heart 
and nothing to console him except her recollection, as 
it were incarnate in a daughter who resembled her 
exactly in everything but years. But on the contrary, 
Chand was a lover of war. And he spent his whole 
life in fighting everlasting battles with all mrrounding 
kings, never resting for a moment; and he reduced 
them, one by one, to submission and obedience, 
bending down their stubborn heads till their crowns 
were reflected all together in a ring in the jewels of his 
toes as they humbly knelt before him, like a crown com- 
posed of crowns : for his military skill was like his igatuse, 
gigantic. And he married unwillingly, only few the 
sake of continuing the line of his descent; uid having 
once obtained a son, he turned his back upon his wifis, 
,and went away, leaving her behind him, alone in his 
capital, and carrying away with him his son, whom he 
brought up, in his camp, making him a warrior, and 
teadbing him, both by continual precept and owe 
example, utter contempt for every peac^ occupadott, 
and above sB, for women. And to he went <m, year ty 
year, nt bet, when Ms son wae dg^bteen, and if^ 
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uoinamed”, for his &ther kept putting off his marriage, 
sapng ! What is the need of hurry? a necessary evil 
is better still deferred: King Chand was suddenly 
killed, in the field of battle. And he just had time to 
murmur to his son : Follow in my footsteps : recollect 
my lessons : guard the kingdom ; conquer the regions, 
and above all, beware ot women: when Death took 
Urn, as it were, by the throat while he was speakings 
and he set out instantly along the Great Road. 

So, then, when his son, who was named after his 
&ther, had performed his father’s obsequies according 
to the rites, he continued to live, exactly as his father 
had, before. And after a while, his ministers came to 
him one day, and said : Malxtrdj, this is well, that the 
son should continue to run, like a wheel, in the rut 
his fkther made. But still there is a difference, between 
thee and thy father, which escapes thy observation. 
Then raid C^4 • that? And they said : He 

carried about with him everywhere, a son. And Chand 
0 said : Ha 1 so he did. Then said his ministers : It is 
..high rime that thy marriage also took place : and then 
in due time, the parallel between thy fiiriim and thyself 

• NotwitMiiBding tbs qfiteui of very wrly Buurriiigi, ommb 
of tbb kiad an ecnumw is the ^ itorlaat as is -nmniTji 
Ibr Itt fidiy talat, mmaniad hanhMs aadi hams an Am firiStaw 
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wilt be exact, and thou vilt resemble him as dosely 
BS the mooa resembles his own image in the water. 

And then, Chand laughed, and he exclaimed : As if 
it were necessary to get mairied, in order to obtain a 
son! And his ministers sdd: It u absolutely neces> 
sary. For a son that is truly a son can be bt^otten 
only of a wife truly a wife, led by thee around the 
sacred fire. 

Then said Chand : Ye an all mere fools. For if I 
choose, cannot I adopt a son, as many of my ancestors 
have done before me ? And this is by far the better way. 
Fmr who can tell beforehand what his own begotten son 
will be like ? For many times a bad son has ismed 
from the loins of a good father. But he who chooses 
a son, like one that chooses a hone, knows what he is 
doings since he takes him for his qualities, visible and 
sure, out rtf all that he cna find. And in this way, 
the object is attained, without having recourse to the 
expedient of a wife. 

Then said his ministent O King^ if ail men were to 
follow thy exwuplt^ die worid would omne to an e^ 
For ev«a adopted sons cannot be adopted, until 
are begotten. And if titou wilt not natty, oliten nmtt t 
or else thy lAn is impoesible and vain. 

TbM iiiid i iM fbid oth^ ill do 
tiny and 10 will I i for I at lat^ wil ImmI 
tioilwiidi Itlld of ^ 
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women, as it seems^ are indispensable, in Uiis matter 
of procuring sons, I see no other use in them whatever. 
wW is a woman but a mine of faults ? For she cannot 
fight, and is destitute of valour ; and she » absolutely 
nothing whatever but a man deprived of Ms manhood, 
a weakling, a coward, and a dwarf, and as it were, a 
misincamation of impotence, accidentally formed by the 
Creator in a moment of fatigue, or forgetfulness, or 
hurry, or it may be, out of irony aiM sport : for there 
is absolutely nothing whatever worth doing, which a 
woman can do: nor can she do anything whatever, 
which a man cannot do far better than herself. And 
linked to a man, what is she, but a load, and as it 
were, a fetter or a chain to him, and like a very heavy 
burden tied to the' leg of one running in a race ? And 
therefore, I see no use in her at all, bat very mudt 
the contiaiy. For in addition to her incapacity, she 
is as it were endowed by the Creator with a multitude 
of poritive defects: for she is everlastingly simddbg 
tears, and scoldings and what is utterly IntoleraMe^ 
never stops talking about absolutely nt^ing, so that 
the mere presence of a woman it a cnise. Moreover, 
she is as fickle and mconstMt and eapridont as the 
wind, and less to be trusted than a cobra; and over 
and over agun, women have deceived and betrayed 
even thdr own husbands, both to love ud war. Bat 
the very worst Ml is, that th^ love a man iam, in 
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exact proportion to hi* worth, preferring almost 




no matter what he be, who flatters and courts and over- 
nines them, to even a hero who does not, abandoning, 
like flies, everything, to flock to that honey which alone 
attracts them, and demanding the sacrifice of everything 
noble to their craving appetite for frivoiiQr and sweets. 
Iherefore for my part I will live, never having anything 
whatever to do with any one ^ them : nor shall any 
jackal of you all persuade me to put off the natural 
colour 1 was born with, and by plunging into the vat 
of matrimony, come out dyed all over an intoletalfle 
blue*. 

And hearing him speak, his ministers looked at (me 
another, laughing in their sleeves. And they said to 
one another, behind his back: How well does this 
yoimg Hon roar, repeating by rote, as if he wetre a 
parrot, exactly what the old one taught him I For what, 
finsooth 1 doai he know of wcHnao, who has hardly been 
allowad to see were it evm so tniKfit as her siwdow? 
Tndy, he resembles a young l^tadk bee^ kc^rt ia 
ignorance of flowers and tiheir honey, arid tss^t to 
call it poisott, conceitedly lactoriog *(rfder bee% his 
brodters, about what he dees act amtetstand. Bek 
we shall see, wiiether, hi dtM thimi), we dhell not htee 

TWt flMt w * mOff m uM insmmammimt wm* 

I si tos ssdwhhlsaflhefca who bed lost hritatt. ' 
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the laugh on our side. And b the meanwhile, alwayt 
provided he is not killed like his father, beforehand, 
his mor is, at any rate, an error on the better bM * . 
For many a young king>bee, in his position, would Ions 
ago have rushed into the opposite extreme, rifling evary 
lotus within hu reach, till he died of intoxication uid 
exhaustion and excess. But as for him, ludky will that 
lotus be, that first succeeds in opening his eyes to what 
a lotus really is : for he will give her, not the dr^ of his 
satiety, but real devotion springing from an uncontami* 
nated well, pure and delicious, of which no one has 
ever been allowed to drink before. And in the mom- 
thn^ we will wait, in expectation vH the change, which 
is certain to arrive* 

So they watted ; but time spent on, and Chand still 
continued as before, thinking only of battle, and iri>> 
nsrvbg the hahma^ri* vow, just as if there wen 
no such thing as a woman in the world. 

Then said Fitwati sofUy to her hand: San i am, 
that the god the flowery bow"* would have punished 
him severdly tut hb pmumptioB, had he onl^ hand 
him BO onttsgeoady vbipenitii^ his tmom aOtei and 
daribg msixms as tiioa sayam. 

And Mahnhwam saidt OIhH]ghl«rortiheBno«,iw 


■ U dfvligMiib 
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waa {Minulied, aufEkkntljr, tm thou w 9 t lauu ia doe 
tune. For few indeed are the young men or women 
that the Bodiless god overlooks, seeing that of all of 
08, he is by fiur the most jealous in exacting homage 
to his divinity, as if he dcmbted it himself, and g^«edy 
id extorting from everyone acknowledgment, like a 
woman imcertain td the affection of har lover, insatiably 
craving to hear its avowal, over and over again, from 
his lips. And yet, perhaps the greatest punishment of 
sB would have been, to leave him alone i rince of all 
my creatures, those are moat to be pitied, whom love 
utterly neglects, leaving diem as it wore in a idght to 
which there nevor comes a dawn. And who knows 
this better than thyself, by reason <d thy own extra* 
ordinary tortures bdbre I bad to bum Lovei’a body for 
bit own preaumpdon, with fire from my eye. Bnt now, 
hush I and Ue ttill, and liaten, to the remainder of the 


11 . 

Mow in the meandme, all (hia while Kbg WOta. 
otmdnaed, Hving in his capital amcnqi the Mlhi, jtitt «a 
if Xing dumd had new been a aou! that, 

waa dMdid^ m It weie^ exaet piedydon, betwfmn 
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his dead wife and his living daughter, who resembled 
one another like the two Twilights \ so closely, that 
he could not look at his daughter, without thinking of 
his wife, nor call his wife back to his recollertion 
without bringing his daughter with her, like a shadow 
of bersel£ And between them his soul hovered, going 
backwards and forwards, till he was hanily able to 
discern, of the present and the past, which wu the 
realiQr, and which only a dream. And so as he 
continued, one day there came to see him in his palaea 
bis pnme minuter, Yogeshwara. Now this minister 
was well named, being voy old and very crafty, and 
in spite of the King's inattention, he had borne the 
kingdom on his own shoulders all his lifi^ pteserring 
it intact. For his wisdom resembled his white head, 
and there was not a black hair in the one, nor a weak 
spot in the other: since bodi h«l reached the perfect 
state of being without a flaw. 

So when he entered, he said slowly to the King t 
O Mahiiij, ceruinly thy kingdom hangs, over the 
veiy tmnk of ruin. And then, the old King looked 
at him with a smile, dmd he said : O Yogeshwara, I 
know of nothing in the worid that could uttmly datttojr 
this kingdom, eacept thy own death. For dien, indeed, 
it would be not morely tm the brink, bitt lott and ^ 


t Dmli fsid 0swa. 
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alreadf lying the very bottom oi the abyss. Bat as 
it is, I see thee there before me, in vigour and health. 
How, tbai, chn any ruin be impending ? And Yogesh- 
wara said : O King, here is Chand, the son of Chand, 
the very image of ius father, for he has all his father’s 
warlike ability, with youth and its energy superadded, 
about to fall upon thy kingdom like a thunderstmm. 
And during his lather’s liletime^ though my hair turned 
whiter as if with terror, and my ear«root wrinkled, as if 
with anxiety, neverthelos I managed, amnehowor other, 
by the aid of thy royal fortune and the liord of 
Ol^tacles, to turn hts attack always upon others, and 
keep him busy at a distance from our territory. But 
now, all other kings being subdued, this young Qumd, 
burning to outdo his father, has determined to fUi at 
last on du», being as it wera ravasout for sdll mcae 
earthi, in dte form of these thy hills. And he has 
sent a message, saying : Hist nnless King Mitm will 
instantly make submisidon and pay tribute, he will 
the treed of Kipg Chand’s armies coming ti|> 
towards the hills'* tike the roar of the raiiu at the 
burst of their flood. Not is there any ht^^dhat he 
out be resisted by fl»oe, for be imd bis uneies wiB^ 

ft 

* jklRi iip'jiaiii fURiy ox s isn9||[» imiwiig so mv oxo imooo 

If tf* twnogiiy iiwil tifaiyA n itlt fv flip# 

• 'Tkt liw ia i n w a' wMdl tnm^i K.B. 
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smep away oun, like a wind actttering a heap of 
leaves. 

So when he had spoken, the (dd King lodeed at 
him ^in, smiling exactly as bef<»e. Ai^ he said: O 
Yogeshwara, certainly this cloud seetna to threaten a 
devastating stonn. And fet, ! am ready to stake my 
whole kingdom, that thou loat already devised a means 
of averting the catastrophe : nay, of even turning it to 
our advantage, so that dds Chand-dond, instead <A 
sweefdng away all our crops in rain, will on the contrary 
water all our fields for anotbor harvest 

Hien said Vt^eshwara: MahfhiJ, something indeed 
I have meditated. And yet, aU aeardt would have 
been vain, mid all deliberation idle^ had I not, by the 
i|)ecial fovour of the £!ephant>iaced dehgr, diseovmed 
a diptomatirt iar abler thw mysi^ And the dd EUng 
]aiq;hedi and he exclaimed : Ha ! that is news indeed I 

0 Yogeshwara, tell me quickly, wketha this wrmdtt 
ti diplomacy is young. For die Ume mnst come, thmq^ 
hmg may it be in coming, when, Uke every other man, 
diott foo wilt have to change thy birth for another i and 
then 1 diall require him to repl^ thee. And little <lid 

1 tteean, that my kingdom contained within It another 

sBdi as thou «t X am entlons to see him. 

Then said Yogeshwiat Say rather, berr and ofttm 

tbon ii no olfeof tfcuui (bjr emu 
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And «s the King started, Yogeshwata said agm : 
O Kin& there are circumstances, in which sex makes 
all the difference between wisdom and folly : and cases, 
in which a woman, just because ihe is a woman, will 
make a more invindble negotiator dun all the ministers, 
fiom Dhritartbhtra" down, that ever lived. And this 
is such a case, and all the more, because the woman is 
such a> woman as thy daughter, whom I think that the 
Creator must have framed, with <ui eye to diis very 
situation. And now, then, I trill tell thee^ that I fore- 
saw this from the first, and I kq>t it as it were stored 
in reserve m a resource in the hour of ex%ency, to be, 
if the Lord of Obstacles were only fiivourable, the 
triumph of my policy and its crown, and the coping- 
stone of my career. And with this very object it was, 
that long as thou knowett, 1 obtained thy permia- 
lion to cultivate thy daughter, and to train her, and to 
tutmr her; and as 1 watched bet growing^ I said within 
myself : ^me day, Uus sowing of thin^ aided by ay 
odture, wUl be fruitful, and it may be, she Will prove 
an instnunent of poHc^', to wve the kingdmn firoa 
dMtrucdon, when every other instrument has foiled, 
AaA very a^ indeed was my pupil, and yet there is 
•Boifoa Master, who has done hi^tely mese §» hci^ 
in tfi tf of diplosxuic^y thnn L 7cNr 2 
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the veiy God of I.ove himself has befriended this 
kingdom, and conspired to assist it in its need, lending 
his aid to supplement my own insufficient efforts, and 
mixing in thy daughter’s composition some bewiMering 
ingredient, peculiar to herself. 

And dien, all at once, the King exclaimed : Ah I no, 
not so. O Yogeshwaia, thou art mistaken, for be took 
it from her mother. Ah 1 cunning god, well he knew, 
whoe to find the fascination he required. O her voice I 
and her eyes ! and the smile upon her lips ! and O 
alas! for the sweetness that is gone for ever! Aye! 
indeed, there breathed from every part of her something 
that I cannot name, some spell, some property, some 
fragrance, flung as it were from some intoxicating source 
within her soul, to drive me to despair. 

And as the King stopped, sadly fitdng his eyes upon 
the ground, Yogeshwara skid again : MahMj, whether 
the Deity took it, as thou sayest, from the ^een het 
mother, or invented it afresh, I oumot teli : but certain 
it is, that the feminine delusion in thy daughter is the 
very masteipiece of a Deity skilled ^ond aU others 
in the production of the irresistible : and old as I am, 
and vetsed in all the varieties and ways of women* 
1 never ssw anything that resembled it bdbre. And 
often, as I have wamfaed her, innocently casting whst 
fibou hast called her fragrance abont her in the afr, 
with wme to note it, and all unoonsdoos of her own 
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inexplicable cfaam, like a great bine Itmely lotas>fiovet 
gromng on a silent minor of black mter in an un- 
discovend forest-pool, never even dreaming of looking 
at its own reflection in the water, towards which idl the 
dme it bends, as if to kiss it^ absolutely blind to die 
loveliness that almost touches it, and imnes from itself, 
depriving everyone that sees it of hfs reason, 1 have 
striven in wonder to discover, exactly in what ^ charm 
consisted, and in what part of her it lay : and yet I 
could not, so crsAily has the Creator distributed it 
everywhere about her. And yet, musing over it alont^ 
it has seemed to me to be a thing compounded, as ft 
were, ctf contradiction. For as you listen to her, ycm 
are amased by her intelligence^ and when yon look su 
her, you smile at it were against your will, and yet with 
an IncUnatioa to lao|^ Atom pure delighf;, sottrangeand 
so surprisiBf and somehow or other, absurdly delidoos 
docs it seem, fast swrii sagacity to lodg^ inoongrttoniJy, 
hfi sedb a casket, so dslnty, and so ddflcate^ and so 
etnioasly and beautifliUy mocking as it ward the cmdet 
mould of all her tndfauuy sisters that it kaves yoe 
poxaled and peiplexed and doabtH ediMfaer to treat 
her aa . a woman or a child, or aomothhag aitogadiHW 
Unmb both. And there is a aoct efeahflaietiag, 
and a» it were, oareaaing sweetneaa, and a aooad am 
t a wM&n Ihpiid fauighto', fidlittg fiur mny ami yet ladle 
ktg, a o m ia lM ie or othm^ la die tone of her veimk-ii 
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it ^ves attendee to aphorismi worthjr of Brihaspati”, 
that flatters and intoxicates the ear, stealing through 
it straight into the soul, and lending to everything she 
says, even were it nonsense, a power of persuasion not 
its own. And as if this, coupled to her beauty, were 
not enough, there is something aflfectionate, and con> 
flding, and as it were, an appealing submission that is 
mixed, I cannot tdi how, with a kind of proud and 
half playful, half serious defiance, that flatten and 
delights and bribes and corrupts you in her be- 
haviour, and would utterly disarm you, even if you 
were, what is absolutely impossible, her enemy; so* 
that if once you looked at her, you srould be help- 
less, and wholly unabie to be angry with her, no 
matter what riie did; for she would hu^b at your 
anger and beguile Uke a bewitching child en- 
deavouring to play with incomparable ffrace tim part 
a woman, and tdtaUenging yon to find fkalt wflh 
her (xa any ground whatever. And yot sho haa die 
cunning of her sex in ao large a measure that dhe 
seems to have monopolised it all And now I am a 
booby, and all my experience ie of kwi value 6m a 
MnMr, if there is evoa one.yoQiig nan in dte ri^ 
qpautem of toe world capeble of locdtli^ at her for an 
tiistairi atoh^ toring all Ua mmeB at one biov; am 
iM eventoeOM^tocMtMdiQftof a Btoido 

. • Ito p iia iwe. of toigatot aswesIweW wr« efletsu. 
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this jroung Chand, 1 have followed him from his child* 
hood, by means of my spies, and know him ; and very 
cheap do I hold his professions of misogyny and 
brahmatharyoMf now that his father is away. For an 
old misogynist may be in earnest, and actually mean 
what he says, having been deceived and betrayed and 
disgusted, by reason of his experience of some women 
in particular, with all. But the man whose wisdom is 
taken at second-hand from another, and who is filled 
only with the conceit of a knowledge not drawn fn»n 
his experience, finds it crumble to pieces as a nde at 
the very first touch of reality and life, like sand : since 
a single shock to any part of bis imaginary fortress 
brings the whole to the ground with a run. For finding 
it untrustworthy in any one point, he distrusts it alt, 
and is left utterly defenceless, at the mercy of his 
anugonist And of all kinds of conceit, that of a youth, 
himself, as Chand is, formed os it were df amber, on 
purpose to attract the sex, like grass, who boasts himsdb 
proof against a woman’s glamour, never even dreaming 
what it is or what it means, is the greatest, and the 
shortest, and the most easily annihilated, and foe most 
eaMly abandoned, and forgotten and forgivoB, bofo by 
women and foe world. And foy daugbtor wiU tniog 
him to bis senses, and deprive him of his reason, in foio 
same InslHit that he sees her : for then he will nddhpl^ 
discover triwt a woman meant : since till now, foe hat 
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been to iiim aothing bat a word And now, 0 King, 
I have told thee : and now all rests with thee alone. 
For % daughter moat in any case many somebody: 
and where could be found for her a better husband 
than this very Chand, whose alliance would be the 
salvation of the state? 

And when he ended, after a while, the King said, 
very slowly; Old Mend, thy words resembled a sword, 
driven into my heut. And as X listened to thy voice, 
holding up before me, like a ritilful painter, the j^tuie 
of my daughter’s charm, 1 saw in it, as in a mirror, 
another standing all the while beside her, looking at 
me all the while with the affection in her eyes that X 
shall never see again. And I flew buck in an instant, 
earned on thy voice, to old sweet idle hours, when like 
thee I used to rit and watch and muse, striving to 
discover the essence and the secret of tl^ very seU^ 
same charm. And I would |^ve a hundred Uvw only 
to be young Chand, and have that charm emfdoyed on 
me, And if he is able to resitt it, X do not envy 
him, noe think the more of him on that aceounl. But 
letnstiy, andsee. Forastothe wisdom and the 
pcdky of what thoo hast pcoposed, there eaanot be e 
doubt cfkt and aqr dauj^tm amst eiaat tMasanfd^ 
as thon aayest^ either to miother, or t» Uai. Cbity dhey 
say, thtft lids yoeag Cheitd Is so ^hKleied aa eoemy of 
woiBM, as new even to saAr any earn of riteai eo 
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much «8 to approach him. And how, thmi, u the charm 
to work? For in magic of this kind, the spelt wiU not 
act, unless the magician be in contact with bis object 
And how, then, shall we bring about the meeting of 
the charmer and the charmed? 

Then said Yogeshwara : O King, I have a stratagem 
to meet that very difficulty, which, if my experience is 
not utterly at fault, is the real, and the only one before 
08 . For could we only place them in proximity, 1 am 
ready to cot my own head off, if he can ever get 
away. And thy daughter will fall into the scheme, 
and underahuid it, almost befcse we tx^n to tell 
her, and require no instructions, since this is a mattor 
in whicb she is wiser tiban us alls and to go about 
to teU a young beauty how to lay her snares for her 
natural and prey would be to give lessons to 

the q^der how to make his web. Moreover, I do 
ncM doubt thm she will take part in the j^ot not 
merely with avidity, but sometoing mote. For die 
has heard, as who has not? iff this youi^; Osand, 
and nodiing is so attractive to die euriod^ of a 
woman as a yming woman*hatffir : since every mmm 
t h i nl ct ^ in her heart, diat die could periu^pf pes*^ 
soede him to ooum her an eeeeptioa to ids fde,. 
and 0¥mf wmnan in her heart padiy-apeas whhi 
since, if ttoe oodk! imvc choemi, die woeld 
fdwfMKi In lig m Atid iiwitti hiKiif tMi ii Ai Bi te i L ; 
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since the b^inaing» of exactly such young warriors 
oi whom he is the typCi 

So^ then, by Yogeshwara’s advice, King Mitra sent 
an answer to the message of King Chand, saying: 
That King Mitra was ready to accede to all King 
CSiand’s demands, and pay him tribute in any such 
form as h« might choose, if only King Chand would 
come op in person, under the safe-conduct of King 
Mitra, to require it For the matter would touch, in 
its adjustmenlv the honour of both fomiliet, and the 
hereditary differences could only be determined by 
personal arrangement on the spot. 

And when Chand got his answer, he said to his 
ministers: See, now, everything is settled, though I 
would rather have settled it by arma But as it is, 
now, by all means, I will go up, and give him the 
personal interview he asks. For I have never yet 
been among his hills, nor seen bis capital: moreover, 
it is only hur to mal^e concessions to pride wiUiiq; to 
be humbled, and fiunilles careful of their hemour. 

And his ministers consulted together, snd tb^ said: 
Mahdrij, doubtless^ the safeHConduct of Kitg; Mitra is 
unexoqpdonaldet, and above sttsf^cioDi for he is a man 
of Idik ymA. AjDd yet, be tm ^ guani for thomd> 
Sity; be incapable of deedi^ Ue miidster, Yogesb- 
Vita, hM tlqimt ae much craft as tbe Oeator. for 
tbo«|ih h# f»uld n^ makt a world, be oonld j^merve 



AN immVMSNr op policy. as 

<Hice H «8B made, almost as well as its maker, 
so nnfathomabie is his fwlicjr and gnile. Moreover, 
King Mitra has a daughter, who resembles bis minister 
in being an incarnation of deception, only in a dif« 
ferent form. For feminine beauty hns befooled more 
men that were ever beguiled by any other fonm of 
fascination or illnsion. 'nierefore beware! for we 
think it probable that a snare has been prepared fee 
thee. 

And Chand laughed, and exclaimed : I am obliged 
to ye all, ibr your wisdom and advice, and now I am 
warned. But the matter is very simple, being wholly 
an affair of force, and mine is by far the greater. 
Therefore there is no room at all for me to be 
bailed, even by Yc^^ethwara. And as to the daughter, 
little do I fear her. For I have an armour of proof 
around my heart, so thick, that never an arrow from 
her quiver can so much at reach it, were it sharpened 
even 1^ the very God of I.ove. 

And then, the God, whose banner beats a boil on 
it r, paused. And he said : O Snowy mie, it chanced, 
that when Chand uttered this brs|b If was the eeasoa 
of Spring, who, with his flowers and his bods, was aS 
aroB^ him as he spoke. And as fate would have It, 
he vaa ovariteard by Love himtd^ who wna hovmhm 


* !.« MktiMhwant. 



AN INSTRUMBNT OF POIICT. 


near him in the air | for he happened to be paying a 
visit to bis friends. 

So when that god of the bee-strung bow heard him, 
he said to Madhu: 0 Madhn, who is this boaster, 
who daims, notwithstanding his extreme youth, to be 
proof against me and my weapons ' ? For thon hast been 
here longer than I, who have only just arrived. 

And Madhu told him dl about King Chand, and his 
antipathy to women. 

And when Love heard it, he looked at Chand for a 
long time, with very great attention. And after a while, 
he said*. O Madhu, it is very singular to hear sudi 
overweening and presumptuous words, falling from the 
mouth eX such a youth as this. For he is exactly the 
man who in my bands would be a deadly weapon 
against almost any member that ses^ which he 
fiuMues himself able to mnist 

Ihen said Madhu : Pcarhaps it it not only 
Fm: often have 2 laid snares for him, but aluwyt without 
success. 

And Love laughed, with lips that curled in deridon 
fike his own bow. And he said : Dear Madhu, thcp 
shouldst have come to me, ftw aid. Thou art but half 

4 l.e. SytiBg. Xinw Md Mtdha->t.ore tad an swan 

fitendt in Hindoo mythology i aa obvloas postil allaioiy, hlu 
the ow and FnmotOmiM Romam. 
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thyself, without thy friend. And he looked at Chand, 
ont of the long comer of his eye, that resembled « 
woman’s. And he said : I have an affection fmr these 
arrogant youths, for it is my hobby and my delight to 
bring them to submission. And now I will teach him 
a lesson, in his own art of war, that he hM still to learn, 
not to despise his enemy ; and prove to him, by my 
own favourite method of ocular demonstration, that a 
woman and my deity are more than match for greater 
force than hia And indeed, the conjunction* is alto* 
gather fortunate. For it so happens that I have by 
me, just ready for him, a new jast>opened dower* 
intoxicant in the form of a young woman, whose 
exasperating eyebrows alone, unless I am mimh mis* 
tifcen, wiU riioot, in spite of his ghxrions brag, a 
pdsoned shaft into his heart, and tricking there, will 
'sring it, will) such intolerable pirin, aa will hanSy be 
amiaged by a very storm of secret kisses, rained oa the 
fiame of 1^ desire, or dropped on bis lainring son!, 
<me one, with snow-flake touch, of |^ty and ooni* 
paariM, Gneno her damty and reluctant 1^ 

* An I ttii i , wliM tn Modttm full imsm 

liii iUMi* fliiftiii m amvtiftMi 
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E diplomatic Sntecvied* 

^ — 

I. 

Amd Mah«shwara said : So then, on a day appointed, 
in the light half of the month of Chaitra*, King Chand 
and his retinue arrived at die capital of King Mitra, 
just as his ancestor the sun was rising over the hills 
on which it stood. And at the gates, Yogeshvaia was 
waiting, barefooted, with an escort, to do him honour, 
and food and drink of every descrij^on, to refresh him. 
And he introduced himself by name and famityi and 
said ; O King, thy coming here is altogether fortunate. 
For SM, the Lord of Oayrises aus{^oasiy on one side, 
as if to greet tmd welcome his descendant and rival on 
the other. And now my old eyes are as it were dassled, 
by two risir^ tuns. And Chand said : I marvel, that 
my v^ peat grandfather has not long ago died, of 
sheer &tigue, bang obliged to dimb up here every day 
to teadi l^ee, at I have now. For thy capital is one 
that deserves to be inhabited by birds, rather than by * 
men, sad now the world lies, as it teems, benesth os is 
thedoads. 
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And when they were sufBcientiy refreshed, Yogesh* 
warn handed over King Chand’s attendants to his own, 
and said ; Mahirij, as for thee, I will myself be thy 
guide, for I have matters to say to thee in private, 
which, but for his age, oar King would have been 
here to say to thee himself. And as he led the King 
away, Chand stud to him: O Yogeshwaxa, though 
to^y I see thee for the very first time, fame has told 
me of thee much ; and they say, that thou art a very 
fwinft of craft, with a soul as full of snares as is a 
hunter’s net of holes. And now I am afraid of thee 
and of thy net 

And Yogeshwara laughed, and he said s King, those 
who transact the business of states, even for a very 
liftie while, make enemies: how much more one who 
like me has borne the burden of this kingdom on hit 
shoulders idl his life i And it is these enonies of minei 
who calu mniate me, saying that 1 am oafiy : for afi 
my friends know thM I am a very simple old soan, who 
desires nothing more disa to shift his huiden «« to 
other shoulders, and spend his Ufa’s evening in fihe 
practice of auaterities: which, if only foe Lord of 
Obstacles be fovonraUe for just a very little longer, 
I fosll presently do. But ss for difBmlt itfUiis, foe 
King my msster leaves them in abler hands foaa wimt 
as in foe piesent esse, with which X have no moM. to- 
do tfasa jott to be thy guide, It sow I am, to foe 
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ministo- entrasted with its managemeat For our King’s 
family and thine are hereditary enemies, and there are 
some matters to be settled of extreme delicacy, such as 
can only be adjusted by on^ in whose especial care the 
honour of the family is placed. And there is but one, 
qualified to deal with this affair, and it i^ as thou hast 
doubtless anticipated, no other than the Guru** of the 
King : to whom, therefore, 1 am commissioned now to 
lead thee. And Vogeshwara paused, for a moment and 
he said : Mahdrdj, it is known to thee, who ait versed 
in affairs, how important, in matters of this kind, is 
absolute secrecy. Now, eavesdroppers and busybodies 
abound, in this city. And therefore, it is given out, 
that thy reception will take place in the palace hall, 
where evetything has been accordingly prepared, to 
throw everybody off the scent. But in the meantime, 
while all &ces are turned in that direction, I am 
instructed to conduct thee, at the very Instant of thy 
airitnyi, to a place least of all to be suspected as the 
scene of a diplomatic interview, and chosen with that 
object by tl^e Guru himself, where he will perscmally 
settle everything beforehand, with thee alone. And in 
tUs way, no oop will have had any time to penetrate 
tlic design, and the object is attained. 

t 

Tjbm it no Engliih etinitfAlant for tbii term. Jkguru it ^ 
guide of tlie HMoo hmiXy t » kind of &th«r confiMiior# 
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And all the while he spoke, Yc^hwam led the 
King away, by winding paths that climbed about the 
lull, through a wood, till at last they reached a garden, 
whose air was loaded with the fragance springing from 
the jostling spirits of innumerable fiowws wandering 
about at random like wyabhuhiris* looking for their 
lover, the mountain breeae, out of jealousy le^ he 
should be sporting with their rivals And they came 
in time to a terrace that was hanging as it were sus« 
pended on the very edge of a precipice, about which the 
eariy morning mists stiil floated, drifting here and there, 
rising up out of the valley, that stretched like a cloudy 
ocean, far away below. And on the very brink of that ter* 
race there sto^ a little arbour, almost buried in a bushy 
clump of trees. And there came from that half-hidden 
arbour the sound of the humming of innumerable bees, 
that were hanging like clouds of another kind about the 
branches that concealed it, and clustering around them 
like troops of black lovers struggling for the favour of 
the mowy blossoms which kept tumbling from dieir 
places to lie strewn about the ground like pallid 
corpses slain in the madness of excitement by those 
boisterous wooers, the bees. And the ddkious scent 
of than blossma-iaden mountain bushes was wafted 
townds them in yet other clouds that were iavbiUe 


* A woMAttt foil to wiife Imiv low of Imv own ooooNIa 
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to the ejre, seeming to say by their irresistible aroma : 
What thoi^h you cannot see us, we axe not inferior to 
our visible rivals, the mists and the bees, in making 
this arbour a place without a peer. And Yogeshwara 
stood still, and looked towards it, and he said : Mahinij, 
it is well chosen by the Guru. Who would ever dream 
of a diplomatic interview, in such a place as that'’ ? 

And he looked at the Kjng, and laughed soMy, 
rubtnng his hands together. And he said: O King, 
the Gum, though he is very old, would have been here 
beftxre us, had not thy activity in climbing taken us by 
surprise, and even anticipated the sun. But now I will 
go very quickly, and bring him \ «id in the meantime, 
the artour is empty, and thou canst go in without fear 
of any intrusion, before his arrival. For I have taken 
qpedal care to secure it this morning from all mter- 
ruption, even of its owner. 

And the King went fonrord, pushing his way among 
the trees. And as soon as he was lost among them, 
Yogeshwara went quickly round those trees, and entered 
diem on tiptoe on the opposite side^ and hid himself in 
an ambush careihlly prepared beforehand for that very 

S TIm dseepUMi of was all tlw more Ukaiy to 

daoilys the King, la that it was bamd on Hli^oo utdidoaal 
naidns. Usna says: Cvh* >47J " nent mmeB, 
" Mtmd H 0 w a ttnm, » npAr mm 

** l§m wmif asfarv Hkmt MV mt0fm Hrdi*** 
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pinpoBC hf himself, from which he conld see and heu 
evoything that passed within, being himself unseen. 
And he said to himself: Now will 1 myself pUy the 
eavesdropper, unknown to them both. For in matters 
of policy, nobody and nothing should be trusted, but 
one’s own eyes and ears. And the best way to hear, 
is to overhear, and to see, is to peep. And so will 1 
a third party to their interview. And though roj 
own diplomatic interviews could be numbered by tht 
sc«e, certain it is, that 1 cannot recollect one, to whidt 
I looked forward with even half such anxiety as this. 


II. 


But in die meanwhile, Chand went through the trees 
towards the arbour. And he said to himself : Is it i 
ntase? Or can King Miira be intending to breal 
his own safe-conduct? But in any case, I canno 
exhibit any fear, or even suspicion. Fmr what this d( 
man shys, is plausible, and may, possibly, be. after el] 
the truth': und then, 1 should te utterly ashamed. 

And thm he came to the arbour, and saw, in tiu 
waS towards him, a door. And as he locked 
about, he saw, that the arbour stood exactly on th 
edge bf the di^ having (»ily three waQa, and Mb| 
absohitdy without a waD, on dhe aide that rim sloui 
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the diff, looking down into the gorge. And he paused, 
before he entered, saying to himself: Ha! From this 
arbour, as it seems, it would not be difficult even to 
fall, without intending it. And now, a man might also 
very easily be thrown from it, down into that dizzy gulf 
below. And therefore, it becomes me to be very wary, 
and on my guard. 

And then, he went up, and entered, cautiously, the 
door. And no sooner had he set his foot upon the 
marble floor within, than he started, and stood still, 
saying to himself: Hal there is a woman in the 
arbour. And now, I sc^ that it is exactly as I thought, 
a snare, though not of the kind that 2 anticipated. And 
as my ministers said, this Yogeshwara has led me straight 
into a trap, with a woman for a bait. For as he looked, 
he saw, at the far end of the arbour, what seemed to be 
a woman, kneeling on the floor, with her bade towards 
him, and bending over a great basket that resembled 
an enormous yellow gourd, filled with flowers to the 
brim. And the whole floor was strewn all over with 
flowers kA eveiy kind and colour, fying everywho'e in 
heaps. 

And at the very moment that his foot on entering 
touched the floor, as if routed by the sound of ifo tread, 
ifoc turned her head as she kneeled, and look«l round, and 
■aw him. And instantly she sprang like a fladt of li|^h- 
aing to her foct, with a shrili cry. And ahe bounded IGke 
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B deer to the precipice, and stood, ftdag him, bidanced 
on its extreme verge, with both hands full of Sowers, 
and both ejes opened wide, like circles, filled to the 
verjr brim with blue dismay, and her two brows lifted 
to her hair with utter amatement, and terror as it 
were written on every line of her body, that quivered 
ail over as if on the very eve of another bound. 
And she looked exactly like a wild mountain an- 
telope, suddenly taken by surprise, cut off from its 
retreat, and just in the very act of escaping its par- 
suer, by leaping straight into the gulf below, and 
taking, as it were^ one last lobk of tenified desfudr 
at the cause of Its datruction, just before she dis- 
appeared. 

So as she stood, absolutely sdU, like a vii^n inmimai. 
tioB outraged seclusion, the King's suspicions vanished, 
at the very right of her, and Ins heart reproached Mm 
for her etmiing death. And he said to himself: I was 
wrong ! for it is beyond Ml doubt that I have frightened 
hm, almost to the pmnt of self-destructlcm : as what are 
women, alter all, but cowards to the core? And if 
1 sti^ another moment tt seems certain tiiat she will 
fitH^ even rite does not lei^ in terror, Ittto that awM 
fol^ on whose very voge it oMkes a» dissy even 
to see her mandiag, how, 1 cannot tMak. Tbeie- 
free I iriB go away at one^ sritooet delay. AnA as 
l« 10 deteiwlnedi Iw cm upon her • ifoi^ 
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of contempt minted with disdain, just before taming 
to go away. 

And in that brief moment of hesitation, he gave the 
God of Love his opportunity, and was lost beyond 
recall. For as he looked carelessly towards her, all at 
once, all Ms contempt and disdain suddenly disappeared, 
giving place to cariosity, that gradually changed into 
amazement, and then wonder, so that instead of turning, 
he stood himself absolutely still, as if to imitate her, 
lost in his own eyes, and resembling a picture pMnted 
on a waU. And all at once, a doubt suddenly rose into 
hit heart, so that he said to Mmseli silently: Is it a 
woman after all? For as he gazed at her, her figure 
stood out, sharp and clear, i^ainst the background of 
the sky, and the empty 8{»u:e all round her and below 
her, m that she seemed to hang in air, poised somehow 
on the border of her gaments that concealed her feet 
on the veary edge tMT that dizzy steep. And (die was 
clothed in one long soft robe of dark red silk, out of 
whose mass her two bare deader arms that held in their 
eUmched hands her flowers stood like incomparable 
Correa of alabaster, round, and mimcuiously still, and 
edged as it were with delicate distinctness as if by a 
sodden strtdce of the Creator’s dusd ^sinst the 
b fhfaMi them. And dl about the ^caceftil upper pcuticm 
of her body and her head waa clmginib ^ ' 

that had crept op to embrace her out of the misty tes 
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beknr and settled affectionately in soft and loving folds 
about her, a veil, that was woven as it seemed out of 
g(dden films of the gauze of the setting sun, fastened 
to her head by what seemed to be an inverted silver 
{Doon, and through it he could just discern against the 
slender slope of her shoulder the swelling outline of her 
shy right breast, shrinking beneath it as if in utter 
shame at the outrageous immodesty of its sister on the 
left, which owing to her attitude was thrown out 
deftly .towards him, as if to invite his admiration,^ 
and saying to him: Find fault with my pure and perfect 
maiden circle if you can. 

And then, that very thing happened, which had been 
predicted by the God of i.4>ve> For all at once, the tall 
twin semicircles of her curving inky brow, on which 
astonisbment sat motionless, as if unwilling to go away, 
struck iu» also with extreme surprise, so that like a 
minor of herself he gazed at it, with hit own brow 
tailed in imitation unaware, saying to himself: Why, 
it exauftly resembles a bent bow, drawn to the very 
breakiBg pokt, as if to discharge a shafit. And at 
that very moment, her blue eyes struck him to the 
bearb For thme suddenly began to pour into hit 
from amdemesth that strange intodcating bow, 
a dood .ttf deep Mae, and he utterly foigot, as be 
loohed stosight into it, what he wm aboob or where 
hewM 
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And at that exact moment, the Agitator of the Soul 
who, unseen himself, was watching him intent!}’, poised 
in the abyss, a little way from the arbour’s edge, became 
himself violently agitated. And he murmured softly, 
clasping his two hands together, with entteaty and 
emotion : O Wayu*, help me now, by some trick of 
thy art For yonder my victim stands, balanced, 
exactly like herself, on the vety brink of the precipice 
of passion, and a single touch will plunge him, head* 
long, into its boiling whirl. 

And die Wind heard his prayer, and came suddenly 
to his assistance. For all at once, there leaped up out 
of that valley of mist a gust, that caught the gpirments 
of thiA dender beauty standing still upon its edge, and 
tossed them into folds that fluttered round her lovely 
hmbs, bebaying all their undulating lines and hills and 
hoUows, making her round breaita rounder, and adding 
curve to her curving hips, tearing away the curtain from 
her beauty, and carving as it were her statue out of 
the toft substance of her clinging red silk rcd>e. And 
it lifted, just a veiy little^ that provoking cnrtdn’a 
lower e<^e, and showed him, for only a single 
her two Any feet, with their ankles, atanding 
together^ and then dropped it again, as if — 

* MtmmtAktu the Oed oTLove, IIm CSIwwwr «( iIm flMlr 
•IlMOoderdwWIad. 



4 * 


A DIPLOMATIC INTMRVIMW, 


And Kimadewa murmured in delight ; Well done, O 
a dm irable Wayu ; again, once more. And once again 
the Wind obeyed him. For it caught up, suddenly, a 
wisp cloud, doating past as if on purpose to oblige 
the God of Love, and tore it and sent it, driving and 
curling, a little way above her pretty h<»d, between her 
and the sun. And the shadows of that broken cloud 
suddenly ran over her, and showed her for an instant 
to the King, now bathed in the kisses of the young 
sun’s colour, now darkened, as if by jealousy, by the 
shadows of the cloud, that envied as it were the kisses 
of the sun. 

And all at once, as the King gased at her like one 
in a trance, she spoke. And she said, in a low voice, 
that trembled as if at its own sound : Sir, this arbour 
is mine, and sacred, and forbidden to all but me alcme. 
And doubtless, thou hast intruded by accident, rather 
than design 

And Chand looked at her at she spoke, like a mut 
stunned a blow : all unaware that she, and the Wind, 
and Love, and Spnng were all in conspiracy against 
him. And he hardly understood the meaning of her 
words. Bot he said to himtdf, as he looked at her in 
conftBKm : Was there ever before heard in the world 
a sound like tint low delicious (H(^toaed vmce i 

And for a single instant, he hxriced Maii^t into her 
eyes. And he wavered, and heeitated, knowing neither 
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vhat to say, nor what to do. And al! at <»ice, he 
bowed to her, and turned round, and went away 
without a word, the way he came. 

And seeing him go, Vogeshwata in his ambush bit 
his lip with annoyance. And he said to himself : Why, 
what on earth is she about? For she has actually 
driven him away, almost before he had arrived. 

But die son of Brahma * looked after him, as he went, 
with exultation, and a mocking smile. And he said : 
Excellent Wayu, thy delicious touches have finished 
him. And now, my business is done, and 1 need stay 
no longer. Let him go, if he will : Iw will somi be 
back, of his own accord. Now, there is nothing in the 
three worlds strong enouj^ to keep him away. 

And the Daughter t^the Mountain aski softly to her 
lord: See, how Kandarpas is always just the same, 
merciless, and jeering al his unhappy rictims, and 
adding Insult to his ipjuty, and ihaiing no retaliation, 
secure of impunity. For well he knows, that his botfy 
cannot again be reduced to ashes, seeing that men and 
women have only two eyes each K 

< Le. Love. 

t t.e.Love. 

k is, all taok ICabeihmnt^ tiM eye, wIM anMSMi 
Lovsh body with a fiery glanea, wtwa the a a d a clo B a MMit 
daisfi to hwyfaM theOnatOod hlaudf wMi pawian far 

fki rib# tto od iMMibiii 
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But in the meanwhile, no sooner had the King 
tamed his back upon the terrace with its arbour, than 
all at once, his feet stopped, as it were, of their own 
accord, as if in their unwillingness to go away, they 
had suddenly become rooted in the ground. And so 
he remained standing, with his eyes fixed upon the 
ground before him, and a soul, out of which everything 
had utterly disappeared, except the picture of what he 
had left behind him, standing on the edge of the cliff. 
And he had totally forgotten Yogeshwara, and the 
King's Guru, and everything else, so intense was his 
preoccupation and his endeavour to reconstruct that 
picture in his mind. And as he stood striving to recall 
it, all unawares he sin!ie<1, so great was his pleasure 
in its recollection*. And he murmured to himself: 
Strange! that I cannot, I know not why, recollect 
anything about her, with exact accuracy, except those 
ddicious, and, somehow or other, bewildering, and as 
it were, provoking brows at hers, with their two 
surprising arches. For I had no time to examine the 
rest of her attentively ; and moreover, the blue colour 
of her eyes, in which t seemed to flounder, confused 

' tlw BsflfaAi f«ii4« ihoBld bsw la ntad, tlu^ la flaaikrit, 
tad Amw am often, m Iwte^ dsaolad fay the sum wowL 
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my soul, and stood before it like a mist, in which 
I could see absolutely nothing else. And yet, if 1 
recollect conrectly, the double curve of her brow was 
as it were repeated, in her lips, which resembled a 
miniature reproduction df her brow, only red instead 
of black, and in her soft round bosom, and even all 
about her, so that she seemed to be a thing composed 
entirely of twin curves, beginning from her brow. 

And so as he stood, aU at once there arose in his 
soul an intense desire to look at her again, mixed 
with extreme regret, and sorrow, for his own abrupt 
dq>arture. And he was enraged with himself, feeling 
like one that had misaed an oppmrtunity that could 
never agun recur, and he ttood with a soul sick with 
longing to return, and disinciination to go away, mixed 
with shame at the thought of retundng. And be 
mattered to himself t Alas I where was the necessity 
of going away with such extraordinary predpitMioa? 
Why did I not wait a little while ? Surely I was d tooi. 
And what is to be done now ? And I wonder what idm 
» doing. Who knows, whether she is still there, haviuf 
perhaps gone away hersdf, somehow or otb«r, m soon 
as 1 gone f 

So as ha stood, in perplejdty, dtbatiag wMi 
ail at 0001 ^ his face lit up, as it wen, with a smBfr w 
wrt tifiwt itiBi And be exclatmad in ddyig^r 
have aadhlii^y dhcovend a peetexi^ vaidm 
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which I can return, and thus create another opportunity 
of seeing her, if only she is still there. 

And instantly he turned round, and went back 
towards the arbour as it were with joyous step, and 
a soul in eniltation at the anticipation of sedng her 
again, miued with intense anxiety, lest, when he entered, 
the arbour should be empty, and she have gone away. 


Amo when he entered the arbour onee more, and 
saw her again, this tine, at the very sight of hw, has 
heart trembled with delight, saying to itself, as if with 
relief: Ah I she is still there. And she was standing 
almost exactly in the attitude hi which tihe stood before, 
save only, that she was not quite so cioee to the l»ink 
t& the abyss. But she made a step towaids it, as he 
entered, turning, and takinj^ as it were, her stand beside 
it, as much as to say : Here is my fricmd, and my 
defender, and my refuge. And all tho surprise bad 
vMhdted from her fine: and instead of it, the ^yes, 
wftii which she looked at him in doubt, wen fell of 
datk suqticton and distrust, mixed witii af^rdienskm. 
And they watched him, with dose attention, as if ebe 
eqpetted feat^ like a paidier, be might make a sadden 



^ DIPLOMATIC tNTSRVlBW. 


47 


spring upon her, before she cootd escape. And she 
seemed to say to him, with silent alarm and indignation ; 
What ! has he actually returned? Hat it is as I feared. 
And now, nty cmly refuge lies at the very bottom of 
the gorge. 

And then, as If afraid lest she riiouM pat her threat 
into execution, out of tenor, before he could prevent 
her, the King sdd hastily: O moantain maideo, do 
not be afraid, to see me return ; for 1 have done so^ 
only because I wm ashamed, first, Ibr having broken 
in upon thy privacy, and then again, still more, fat 
having left thee so abruptly, without explaining or 
excusing my intrusion. And if I am guilty, I am 
not without excuse: nor mysdf the one to tdame: 
since I was brought here by the ministor, Yogeshwua, 
who t(dd me to aqpect in this arbour the atrivrri of the 
Guru the King. And being an utter stranger, 1 
know not, if I go away alone, whither to turn my 
StqM. But in any ease, X do adjure thee, to disarits 
tiiy ^ppt^enrionr since tbou bast absolutely no 
at iU fiKT ilfinipie 

And uhas ha spoke, she stood, htosnine, 
snq^eiacii, to his topology t and when he finhdied, all 
at OBoe^ she turned t 9 on him like e toy, and exdahaa^ 
her little foot i^ptm tire ground s And' Itto 
dared Yogakhwam ma§ thee to my arbouer 
net ntoa, when ha bagged me to Imid it 
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yet, has he had the audacity to borrow it, against my 
will? and use it, as an inn, for passing strangers? And 
as the King stood, aghast, amazed at the sudden storm 
(rf indignation that fell upon him, like a traveller over- 
taken a thundercloud, yet all the while wondering 
at the beauty of the lightning threatening to strike him, 
all at once, recollection suddenly brought into his mind, 
what Yogeshwara had said to him, just before he went 
away. And he murmured to himself : Apparently the 
oinier of this arbour, notwithst.-inding Yogeshwara’s 
diligence, is before me after all, and certainly this 
arbour is, as it seems, the very last place to which 1 
should have come. And as he so thought, all at once 
she said to him, with irritation : And who then art thou, 
whom he has placed here, as if on purpose to disturb' 
me, and terrify me and annoy me ? 

And as the King looked at her, he said to himself: 
Now I shall pay for Yogeshwam’s impertmence. And 
I feel like a culprit bdbre hei^ and yet, somehow or 
otlier, her anger is delightful, like that of a child whoae 
toy is broken, about to fly into a pasuon with anyone 
ft sees. And he said : 0 maiden, be not angry wkh the 
innocent For I am only Chand the son Chand, 
anrimsd here this very morning on a visit kS. importance 
to thy King. 

And at he qioke, she started with surprise : and than 
all at ottee» as he watched her, all her anger sttdden|ydii> 
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Appeared. And a smile, like that ot one who recollects, 
crept over her face : and she dropped ail her fiowen 
u{»n the floor, and b^an to clap her tuuids. And she 
exclaimed: Ha 1 now I remember, and who else could 
it be ? And I wonder that I did not think of it before : 
dnce they say, King Chsuid is a giant, and thy size 
is, as it were, thy guarantee, and the proof of thy 
words. And now, then, I will solve thy problem, in 
the matter of th» arbour, by instantly going away 
myself, and leaving it to thee: to await by thyself the 
arrival of the Guru : for as to Yogeshwara, he shall 
learn another time, the danger of employing my arbour 
as an inn. 

And instantly, riie drew her veil around her &cel, 
and came very quickly towurds him, to pass by him, 
sad escape by die door. But Chand pot out his hand, 
as to stop he, exclaiming : O daoghte of King 
MHnt, itx I cannot doubt that th(Hi art she, I riiould 
be altogethe inexcusable, if 1 came here only to de< 
prive thee^ and as, it wee, exi»I thee from thy eboer 
by ny coming. Sm now, 1 will myself depi^ the very 
moment that the Guru arrives g and in the meairiiine, 

VskhiBg la India it to driightfni as dw grace irith wUm flw 
w wa sB t'waa dw ddait and tha agUcst, haadla that part of fhabr 
gM i B oa t UmI farm tbam ihr a voU. It b aa onrimtiag b i a st y 
le ass dme, m thoy walk aktig the abraat, qsiotly diawlag It 
iivowmI tlNMi I tt kMt Hi lUbi III wotlfik 
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vUt thoa not dismiss thf aiaim and indignation, and 
suffer me to remain with thee, till he appears? 

And as he spoke, Yogeshwaia in his unbush 
exclaimed in delight : Ha I I did her vnmg, and she 
is very clever. For now she has brought him to the 
pomt of begging for permission to remain, never 
dreaming, that that is exactly what die wishes him to 
do herself And I thought that she had driven him 
away; but shev like a skilful angler, knew, dat the 
hook was already in the jaws of her royal fish. 


V. 

So u the iCing spoke, with imploring eyes, and 
entreat in his voico, she turned suddenly towards him, 
and began as it were to examine him, with enrionty 
and nauusemenb And affmr a while die said, as if with 
inoedttlity : Have my own mirs tamed tmitmis and is 
it now, that they are playing me fidse, or was it then, 
when, as I tiioi^hti I heard thee name diyself King 
Chand the SMI of Chand? And Chaod said t Nay, bat 
I am actnaSy he? And she iaojjphied seomfolly, and 
exclaimed t Art thou absolotely swa, tiidc tbon batt 
not mistaken thy identity? Can it bc^ that then art 
really Oiand? For I ham beard, dud at aU eom* 
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panions in the world, women are those from whom 
he most desires to e«aipe. 

And she looked at him awhile, with eyes, of which 
he could not tell, whether that which filled their blue 
was disbelief or derision or amusement; and all at 
once, she tamed away, and went back to her basket, 
and began once more to busy hemelf about its dowers, 
kneeling down beside it. And after a while, she turned 
her head towards him, and stud, shooting at him a 
glance out of the very comer of her eye : King Chand 
luts my permission, if he chooses, to remain, tili the 
Guru arrives : and in the meanwhile, 1 crave his per- 
mission to return to my work among my dowers, in 
which his uninvited entrance intemiptetl me: since 
such a thing as I am is not dt for such a hero as is 
he : nor can it be suppoMd that conversation such as 
mine could possibly amuse him. And yet, would the 
King deign to be advised by such a thing as me, he 
would go instantly away, without losing any time : for 
there is danger in remaining. 

And Chand said ; Where, and of what nature is the 
danger ? And as he spoke, she turned round, and bent 
her gnrat blue eyes upon him, with her two lips closed, 
as though determined not to smile, almost into a ball^ 
so that they exactly resembled a ripe Mnto fruit And 
she seemed ss it were to say to him : Dost thou not 
recognise, who is the danger? And after a while, tfie 
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turned awty, saying : The danger is, that King Chand 
may utterly • wreck his reputation for misogyny, by 
betraying an inclination for the society of women. For 
I thi^ that hte friends in the plains would be very 
mudh astonished, if they knew that he had acbialiy 
gone 80 for as to return of hit own accord to an arbour, 
out of which the unsuspected and abominalde presence 
of one of that insignificant and useless sex i»d originally 
driven him. 

And then rite sat in silence, stealing at him every 
now and then giimees from eyes he could not see, that 
resembled soft dashes of lightning in the form of bine 
and mitmt laughter, from under the long lashes which 
aa he watched her he could see standing out from her 
round soft cheric like the rod' of a house. And though 
die never laughed, he knew that she was laug^g at him, 
by that very cheek, from which he could not take his 
t^es, resembSng as it did a very incarnation of round, 
soft, delkaous, unpunidiable impertinence, that atttacted 
him with so irresistible a longing for its owmnr that 
he could hardly breadie. And yet He was filled 
with diame, and confusion, and rage against blmidU', 
and also sg^nst herj and all the while he folt, 
tiiat his sayar against her was as it were <wipon*Tt 
sod fadplen, fiw hb sou! b^(iQ as it were to tnm 
tnritor to Um, going ever in qiite of Umself to }mi 
tide. Aii4sotwstood,gasittgath«rln«mtbdbal iMi 
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mixed with a smile (rf delight, utterly unable dther to 
say or to do anything at all. And he strove to be 
offended with her, in vain, in spite of the shame and 
exasperation that she was pouring into his heart. And 
so as he stood, like a picture (ff wounded pride utd 
helpless irresolution, all at once, she looked round, and 
M it were caught him unawares, standing at her mercy, 
abashed and ashamed, the very target of her mockii^ 
qres. And utterly unable to endure It any longer, he 
suddenly turned and ism out of the arbour, aa if he 
were escaping from a foe. 


VI. 

And then, strange I hardly had he gone a iew steps 
from the tcnace^ when imain his feet stopped, as if 
utterly refusing to eury Him away. And he stood, 
burning with shame, and rmger, and yet unable to 
move. And he thought no longer, as at flirt, of her 
baaoty, but aimply of herself; and be wm 8l:Mluteiy 
mbesabH feeling that somehow or other she had 
mMterrtl him; and his aoul was filled to the vay 
brtan with nothing but her, and as it wen hqpt on 
M|N»tii% obstinately, she, shs^ she, as if her pennudi^ 
had fiUed b to ths ex clasi oa (tf lus own. AImI bt 
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reaswi of his yoath snd inexperience he was all un 
aware, that the poison of Loee was in his heart, and 
beginning to work. And she danced as it were before 
his eyes, and whirled all round him, and sat in his 
soul, and seized upon it and its faculties and senses, 
and it was as though the world had vanished, leaving in 
its place nothing but a void, composed of a blue that 
was the very substance of herself. And so he stood, 
still, like one tom by strong chains in opposite 
directions, determined to go away, and yet never 
movini^ and ashamed to back, and yet drawn by 
an irresistible spell, tluit whispered as it were in hit 
ear : Return \ return. And so he stood a long white, 
as utterly uncoasdous of everything around him, u if 
he had become a tree, fanned by rite wind. 

And at last, he turned, and went badk, very slowly, 
with sad and heavy fe^ that moved, as if they were 
carryicf a guilty criminal to his own execution. And 
when he reached the arbour door, again he stopped, 
and stood irresolutely near it, looking mit over rite 
vall^, like one paralysed by bis own indecititm. Ai»i 
riten at Umgrit, unable to rnidure the Mpamrion ftom 
1m Mf longer, he said to hiiOMlf with a sii^ t Kcm 
evi^tiUni is qdet*. and donbiless, she has atteriy 
fmgotiea aB'itboBt me, thinfcing me gone, not igak 
to return. And now no doubt she wQ! be 
wirii her flowetB,|Bst as she was at first, and iriA Imt 
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back towards me. 'Hierefore, if I stoop down, 
carefully, making no noises 1 shall be able to watch 
her, unobserved. And he* stooped, stealthily, and 
iweped round the edge of the door. 

And lot when he looked, she also was standing, 
stooping, almost exactly like himself, on the other wde^ 
close to the door, and leaning forward eagerly, with a 
great bunch of Sowers in one hand, and the other 
stretched, like a creeper, bowing in the wind of 
excitement, a little way before her, watching, as if with 
eager desire, to see him return. And when, all at once, 
their eyes met, she stood a little while looking itt him 
exactly like a child in the extremity of delight. And 
aii at once, die begui to laugh, with low, long, joyous 
utd unrestiainable laughter, that went on and on, 
sounding in his ears like Uic murmur of a waterfkll, 
and seeming la though it would never stop. And the 
King, reduced as he was to the very lowest depth of utter 
shame, and blushing, tilt the very hair seemed to stand 
up upon his head, found as it were a refuge in his v«ry 
deqxMMtion. And he said to himself: I care no^ for 
now I am at die very bottom of the abyss of shanm : 
and let her laugh, if she will, at me, or anything in the 
three worl^ : so only that 1 listen to her, and am here^ 
to hxdc at her again. 

And at Iisi^ ifoe said, with her laughter still hanifog 
as it w«re in ths music of hmr voice : O King Chand, 
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If tfapu an naBy hci come ia, irince as it appeai% thou 
abaoluteiy must, im I have a questioB to put to thee. 
And the King entered, like a culprit, and stood looking 
at her like one ready to submit to any punishment she 
chose. And riie came towards him and stood, with her 
two little bare feet exactly tt^ether, side nde, and 
her two hands clasped behind her back, and her head 
thrown right back upon her shouldeis to look up at 
him, so that her two snudl breasts jutted out like round 
bosses QHB the edge of the delicious terrace of her 
throat. And she said: Mahdriy, wilt thou, to whom 
all women are equally contemptible, only tell me, for 
I tun curious to know, why thou art so utterly unable 
to go away from this arbour of mine? Is it these fowers 
that attract thee ? For here there it absolutdly nothing 
odier than these Sowers, and myself. 

And as riie spt^e, her small rntmth, that resembled 
the incarnate fragrance and colour of a Sower, with its 
two intoxicating lips parted in the curl of a smile, just 
(pwor the lear4ike point of her snudl soft chin, bewildetod 
him so, that be could hardly listen to the meaning of 
her wordb. And he stammered, and hesitated, and 
sirid : I earner because 1 had nowheie else to go. Uten 
she said: And why, toen, didst thou go away at aU? 
And suddenly he said: 1 went, in order to eseapii^ 
abml Stott diee. And rise said, riiakiag her li^ 
slovl^ tram ride to ride : Nay, not fr«n me, but it 
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mty be, from thyteir. Art thou sure that it ia not tiiy 
own seif, from which tboa art vainly endeavouring to 
escape? Dost thou know thyself to well, as to be 
certain what it is, that thou ait shnnning or demring? 
Stand, now, there a little whiles and examine fbr thysdf 
thy condition, while I finish my work. 


VII. 

Amo as she spoke, once more she went back to 
her Sowers. And she dragged her great basket, wUb 
dUBad^, to the very edge of the cliil^ and knelt, slttii^t 
00 her own feet, beside it. And fadcing out its fioweia, 
one by on% riie began rapidly and skilfully to weave 
them in a garland, crooning to herself all the while a 
kind of songtln av^eeso low as to be all but inaudible. 
And she pud absolutely no attention to the King at aO, 
whdly absorbed as it semned in tmr wtark, and igooriaf 
his presenea altogethar. And every now and fiban, tha 
todta Sowar, and hdkl It up before her, apeakfa^ as it 
w«M to it^ bafiMe she wove it in aasong its filbws ; aad 
now end then she looked, with attcntioi^ id a flemiK 
nd as if oondemniiw it, threw it away into tha 
8 o dm ooadnned, weaving, and muttkdf at it sM' 
aqisIL And all tlw while siM awiyad to and 
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voy little, as if keeping time to her own unintelligible 
song. 

And so as she sat and wove, the King stood watching 
her, leaning agmnst the door-post, with his arms folded, 
absolutely stilL And he resembled a rock, against 
which the sea of her beauty came beating, wave aftei 
wave, as if to shake it from its base. And his soul wmit 
travelling, by the means of his eye, slowly and carefully 
about her, like a painter. And like a 1^, it hovered 
about the dower of her moving lips, and dew mmling 
all about the slowly moving curve of her bosom, and 
wandered in and out about her slender waist, lost, as sbe 
sat kneeling, in the folds of her heavy limbt^ and then 
rose and repeated its journey, ending where it first 
began, ,and going round and round her, as if unable 
to go away. And as he gazed, he became as it were 
himself a sea, and began as it were to surge in agitation, 
under the soft mysterious attraction of that moonlike 
mass of grace and symmetry and curve and colour, 
floating as it seemed before him in the air, on the edge 
of that cliff. And all the while, there was silence in the 
arbour, broken only by the low sound of the singing of 
the King’s daughter. And in that silence^ the hamming 
of the bees outride came, every now and then, drifting 
in breese, that carried also the scent of rite 

blossoms of the ttees, and floated about the Kinf^ 
charming at once by a double spell, like billows of tha 
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esaence of intoxication rolling in on his alreadjr intoxi* 
cated soot. And he heard the wind below in the valley 
sweep sighing among its trees, and now and then, the 
note of the wild pigeon calling to his wife. So he stood, 
wrapped in a dream, lifted as it were on that cloud* 
loved terrace above the world, and luithing in the 
nectar-poison of the nervous apprehension of pure 
passion that was absolutely lost, in the ecstasy of rolf* 
annihilation, in its object, the maiden form before him, 
singing and swaying as she wove. 

And then, at last, she finished her work, and stopped. 
And she stood up, and took the garland she bad made, 
and laid it carefully aside, in a corner. And then rite 
turned towards him, and pointed with her finger to the 
marble seat that ran like a long bench all along the 
arbour wall And the King instantly went and took 
his seat, as if obeying her commands, upon it, mdiile 
she returned and remained, half sitting, half kneeling, 
beside her basket, with fragments of flowers all around 
her, and her two hands jdned together <w her lapi. 


VllL 

Amo at that moment, there emne a great etgla, thtt 
{Mssad in the air dose beside them, and flew away OMf 
tibe vaUkft And seeing himi she s^ t O KingCUniA" 
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would thy inends below believe him, were he to flj 
down and tell them, he had seen thee sitting on a 
mountain clifi^ conversing widi a woman I Then said 
Chand with a sigh : Art thou indeed a woman, and 
not rather some mountain witch that has destroyed me 
by a spell ? For it is but a moment since first X entered 
this enchanted arbour, and already I am changed, into 
somediing other than I was : and short as it has been, 
yet that moment has contained within it as it were the 
power of years of alteration. Then die said : If this 
arbour of mine has wrought a change in thee, to thy 
dissatisfaction, surely the fault was all thy own, for 
coming in, and thrusting thyself upon m^ as it were, 
not once alone, but many times, not by my invitation, 
but of thy own accord. Blame, therefore, thyself almat 
if thou hast sufTered, by reason of thy intrusion, a diange 
for the worse. And the King said hastily : I said not 
that the change was for the worse, but only, that 1 had 
undergone a cliange. Then she said : But if, then, thy 
change is for the better, of what art thoa complaining? 
Surely thou art in that case a gainer, by me and by my 
aibonr. And be said: Nay, neither did I say that 
the change was for the better. And she laughed, and 
exclaimed : What i canst thou not even tdl, wludher 
this extraordinaiy change that bn be&llen thee is good 
(h: bad? Dost thou, then, not even know, which to> 
prefer, thy tomer condition, or thy pmmait And hf 
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said : No. Then she said : Of what nature, then, it 
this inexplicable change^ that leaves thee neither better, 
not worse, nor even yet the same, but something inde> 
terminate, of which thou canst give no acctHint at all t 
And the King remained silent, with his eyes fixed upon 
her face. 

So then, after a while, she said softly; Come now, 
shall I come to thy assistance, and like a physician, 
probe for thee thy soul, and show thee, what thou canst 
not unriddle for thyself? Art thou not angry with 
diyself, and only for this reason, that thou art beginning 
to doubt, whether, after all, a woman is exactly only 
what thou hast hitherto detenmined to consider her? 
Say, it it not so? And diy confidence in thyself wavers, 
and thy soul is endeavotiHng to make, if possible, some* 
one else, rather than Uiyielf, oilpable for the wonno 
given to thy vanity? And the King exeliumed, as if 
stung by her words : Did I not say, Utou wert a witch ? 
nien she said : What need is here of any witehcrafl: ? 
Art thou not, by diine own avowal, Chand, and wko 
is there that has not heard alike of Chand's dely^t 
in war, and bis antipathy to my sex ? And she paused 
a moment, and she said : Come now ; since fiortune ' 
Md thy own insistance have cast thee Ibr a moment 
hi my way, and this Gum seems long in maldbg his 
appesiaace, shall 1 in the interval do bauie npiteii 
th«^ for nqrattf and fi» my akten? Thon ait IbiKI 
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of battles : art thou ready to tty thy fortune in this 
field? 

And the King said in confusion : Nay, for the com 
t»tants in this case are unevenly equipped. 

Then she laughed ironically, and exclaimed: Whatt 
Cband I and afraid of a combat with a woman I Shall 
I compare thee, then, to a general who has long ago 
taken up a position of which he boasts loudly as 
impregnable, yet dare not expose it to the test? And 
all at once she letned towards him, and said, with a 
smile, in a tone of irteastible sweetness : Come, bring 
thy charges against me, one by one^ and I wiU do what 
I can, m my weakness to refute and repel them. 

And as she spoke, Yogeshwara said to himself, within 
his ambush: Ha! now, let us see what he will say, 
^d well did he object, that the connbat was uneven, 
and itt result, a foregone conclusion. For this crafty 
little daughter of a King knows just as well as he doo^ 
that she is herself the fcntnidable argument, against 
which he has not only no weapons of attack, but 
absolutely no defence at alL And even before the 
battle has begun, she has annihilated all hie force 
bdbrehand, by thrtt bewildering glance from th<»e blue 
irtc&tebie eyes, which stealing into his heart, have 
bribed and corrupted i<^ making it her own ally, and 
a traitor to faims^. 

a Hiem Is a play tm the w«id, sribldi nsam alto a wonum. 
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IX. 

So, then, as she leaned towards him, with her head 
a little on one side, and her neck a little curved, and 
her a little closed, and her lips a little parted in 
a caressing smile, the appeal of her soft entreating 
beautf struck the Xing so hard, that in his imitation, 
his tongue refused to speak. And just as if it had 
heard what Yogeshwara had said, his heart, drawn to> 
wards her through his eyes, deserted him, and going over 
to die enemy, nestled like a fugitive bird in the little 
hollow between the twin wave of he* breast, saying as 
it were : Here will X dwell, close to her own, rocked to 
sleqi on the rise and M Of this gentle sea. And 
ha lodced at her in silence, overcome with hit own 
emotion, and at last he said with difficulty : Did I not 
say that I was changed? For but a little while i^, 
bdfon I entered this magic arbour, my mind was made 
completely up, with reference to thy sex, and I cmild 
have told thee I know not how many unanswerable 
reasons few condemning it: but now my soul is in 
cmihision, and as I look iw thee, I cannot bring against 
it any aigumenti at all. Aye I who could bring a duuge 
of’any kind agidnst such a thing as thee? 

And as he sighed, the said, with gaiety: Hal does 
the enemy amrender, before even so much as atten^itieg 
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an attack? And what can have been the strength of a 
fortress, which its garrison abandons at the very ngn 
of danger? 

But the King for answer, leaned his chin upon his 
hand, that rested on his knee, and gazed at her in 
silence, for so long, that the snule died away upon her 
lips, and she dropped her eyes upon the ground. And 
all at once he said : As 1 look at thee, my weapons 
of arguments seem as it were to bend and become 
blunted, and even to crumble to pieces in my hand : 
and I resemble one in a dream, fighting in vain with 
a phantom sword, that turns to water or disappears 
whenever he attempts to strike a blow. For 1 used to 
think, that women were weak, and worthless in the day 
battle, and so it is: and yet, looking at thee, weak 
as thou art, for 1 could crush thee in a moment, I would 
not have thee other tlnm just the thing thou ar^ and 
tny very weakness seems, I know not how, to be a 
merit and a virtue in thee, and stronger than my 
strength; and in thy case, the very notion oi a battle 
seems utterly abominable, and ludicrous, and out of 
{dace. And again, I used to think that a woman was 
a burden, and as 1 look at thee, I think, that thou art 
a burdhm I would willingly carry, for as long as my 
strength wonld endure. And women’s vtdces seemed 
to me nwde only for chattering and striding, but thine 
fe a minie, strange^ and sr^ and unimaginably beantlft^ 
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that pla/R uiwn my heart, and gladly would 1 listen to 
it for ever, never so much as noting the passage of any 
time. And but yesterday I would have told thee, a 
woman was a traitor, but to-day, looking at thy soul in 
the colour of thy eyes, I doubt not women, but myself. 
For they seem to me like two great black tanks, filled 
with unearthly liquid drawn from some deep Pdtdia 
well, where ocean mixes with the azure of the skies. 
And but an hour .igo, I would have told thee, a woman 
was an ugly little thing, a deformity of man, in every 
point inferior to him ; but as 1 look at thee, remorse 
comes over me, and horror, as 1 recollect and shudder 
at my crime, and I see that I resemble one blaspheming 
a divinity that ought rather to be worshipped and adored. 
For 1 am but a clod, and a coarse and rough and 
rude misshaiien lump, compared with thee, and every 
morsel of thy fairy figure, from thy masses tsS dark hair 
to the sole of thy little foc^, fills me with agitation and 
feeling that 1 cannot utter, and fierce desire as it were 
to devour thee, and thirst to drink of thy. unutterable 
loveliness, that increases as I watch thee till I am likely 
to die of its intolerable sting. For I am burning as U 
with fire, and 1 know not what to do. And but an 
hour ago, 1 thought my soul a strong tower, bat as 
I look at die^ struck by a stroke of lightning in the 
fimaa of % UtUe figure, it has all tumbled to pieces^ 
and lias in Mack misemble ruin at thy feet 
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X. 

Aho the King's voice trembled a little, as he spoke : 
and when he ended, she rernmned »lent a little whiles 
while the colour came and went upon her cheek. And 
at last, she laughed a little laugii, and slie looked, not 
at him, but away into the valley, as she said : Nay, but 
this is a thing altogether incredible and strange. For 
King Chand, instead of attacking women, hu suddenly 
become, on the contrary, their partisan. And yet I 
think, tW his partisanship is greatly to be distrusted, 
even more, than his old uncompromising mmity. For 
just as formerly he utterly despised and denounced all 
women without exception, never having had anything 
to do with even one: so now he suddenly becomes 
their champion, on die evidence of only a single 
instance^ seen only for a single instant. And so bis 
new opinions seem even mure suspicious, and will 
probably be itttU more rapidly eviuiescent, than his old. 

And Chand sud hastily : I swear to thee, that my 
mind is made up on this matter for ever, never again 
to waver, even for an instant. Tima art-~-~Bttt itiie 
interrupted him, holding up at him her (breiiager, 
with a smile. And die exclaimed : O King, is it good 
ptdicy, in matttmi x& war, for a warrior to sliku his 
on so momoimy a i^mpse df hia ioamy ? Slay, .was 
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that a footstep that I heard? And she listened for a 
moment, bending round in an attitude that almost 
broke the King’s heart as he watched her, exclaiming 
within himself : O that the King’s Gum were only at 
the bottom of the sea ! 

And hearing absolutely nothing, but the sighing of the 
wind, after a while, she turned once more towards the 
King, and she said, playfully: Must I, then, remind 
thee, that all this while, thou art merely an Intruder, 
present only by my sufferance and condescension, and 
that though it has come about, I know not how, that 
thou art actually sitting here talking to'me, in an arbour 
where no other has ever come but me, yet, that should 
the Intruder become forgetful of his true position, he 
will be immediately expelled? 

And hearing her speak, Yogeshwara in his atnbush 
exclaimed within himself : Ha ! wonderful beyond 
imagination is the craft of women, and above all, of 
the one before me! For now, so far is he from 
dreaming that he was brought here expressly for her 
purpose, that she has convinced him that he is an 
interloper, indebted to her grace, and she has even filled 
him with the nectar of unutterable delight, by allowing 
him to suppose that she permits him to remain 1 
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BVT in the mcuiwhile, the King exclaimetl piteously ; 

0 daughter of King Mitm, wei! indeed I know, that I 
am only an intruder: out upon me, if 1 was tempted 
to forget it, even for a moment I And yet X was not 
without excuse, for how could I remember anything 
whatevar, with a mind bewildered by the colour of 
thy great eyes? But now, 1 will swear to keep myself 
within u)y bound or limit that thou ehoosest to impose, 
so only that thou dost not bid me go away. For then 

1 tx>uld not answer for myself, and sorely indeed should 
I be tempted to disobey thee, though I long for nothing 
so much, as to obey any orders whateveor, so only that 
they are thine. 

And she said: On these terms, 1 will allow thee to 
remain : though, should 1 {lerceive any aymptom of 
disobedience, I shall immediately go away myself t at 
in any case, I must do, as soon as the Guru haa anived. 

And the Sing said, earelesaly : There it no longer 
need fiar my Guru, I have aitovaduar dianged my 
ndbady on tlto matter which he waa cmnmisdimed to 

And then, die laug^i JoyfUly, and exdaimed : Aha t 
O Khai, taudi I fear, thttt thou, who hot m how tgo^ 
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wast ready to bring charges of lightness and frivolity 
against every member of my sex, art thyself more 
changeful and inconstant than any woman of us alL 
For here art thou, changing thy mind once more, no 
longer about women and their crimes, but even about 
matters of state-policy, and all in but a moment. Art 
thou not ashamed of thyseli^ and in presence of a 
woman? And the King said: O thou beautiful and 
tormenting being, I am not in the least ashamed : for 
it is all thy fault, and thy doing, and thou art the cause 
of all. And now I wish from the very bottom of my 
heart, that thou wert thyself the Guru. For I wish to 
transact no business of any kind, except with thee : and 
moreover, the concern is fax less, in this matter, with 
the Guru than with thee. 

And she thought for a moment, and she said ; And 
what if I were actually the Guru ? What then ? Come, 
what can be so easy as to gratify thy wish? Shall we, 
like children, make believe? Suppose me, if thou^ 
canst, to be the Guru, and tell me, what is thy business 
of State. 

And she changed, all at once, her position, Smd 
sat, as though upon the carpet of a Durbar, cross- 
kgged, assuming an air of dignity, with mock soletnnltyj 
as if preparing to listen with profound attention to * 
he was about to say* And as he watched her, the 
ofYogeshwara in his ambush almost burst within 
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and he exclaimed within himself; Hat Surely I am 
a baby, in matters of diplomacy, compared with this 
extraordinary woman t For she has reachetl, at a single 
bound, the very object of her meeting, and has actually 
presented herself to him, in her true capacity, spreading 
open, as it were, the very truth naked before his eyes, 
without his so much as suspecting anything at all ! 


XI!. 

But in the meanwhile, the King gazed at her, 
intoxicated with admiration and delight. And he 
murmured to himself : Where has the woman gone, of 
whom, at first. I think, I was actually afraid ? For now 
she has turned, so to speak, into a child, playing at a 
game. And ail at once, he began to tremble. For 
like a flash of lightning, the dark ocean of love-rapture 
in which he was plunged suddenly became illuminated 
with a ray of sunlight in the form of hope, so that be 
said to himself : Am I mistaken, or is she a little kinder 
than she was? And all at once, a 'bought came into 
his heart And he leaned towards her, and said : Dear 
little Gent, thou art new to itate^fi'dri^ of whkfi) the 
first axiom is this, that the discussion of matters of 
importtmee demands abovd an things ateolute secrecy, 
and freedom from interruption. Is there no atttmdant 
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of thine somewhere within call, whom we might summon, 
and bid him tell the true Guru, that he is not required, 
until our deliberation is concluded ? 

And hearing him speak, the King’s daughter broke 
into a peal of laughter. And suddenly abandoning all 
her dignity, she began to clap her hands in delight, 
looking at him joyously, as if she were really nothing 
but a child. And she exclaimed : Ah 1 thou art crafty, 
and cunning indeed. Ah I that would indeed be a 
stroke of policy, to oust the true Guru in favour of the 
sham. But, O King Chand, 1 foar that it cannot be. 
Thou must resign thyself to making the best of the 
time still at thy disposal, afforded thee by his delay. 
Therefore lay thy matter very quickly before me, for 
due consideration. 

And the King said : O most reverend Guru, I came 
here to deliberate on certain preliminary difficulties, in 
the matter of thy father’s submission to myself. For he is, 
of all the kings, the only one that has not yet submitted. 
Then she said: But what if he should refuse? Then 
said Chand ; He will not refuse, for if he did, I should 
compel him, by force. And he will never bring the 
matter to that test, for well he knows, that my strength 
is a hundred times greater than his own. Aye I had 
.darned of resistance, I should have been delighted 
we should long ago have swept him away, 

^gry ilvsar does a blade of straw. 
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And she looked furtively at him as he spoke, saying 
to herself: Now he is himself, no longer like a bashful 
lover, but resembling that great copper-coloured eagle 
that recently swept by us as it searched for prey. And 
as he thinks of a battle, he has for the moment for- 
gotten all about me, proud, and confident of his own 
strength. And then, as the King looked at her, she 
placed her finger on the very point of her chin, and 
said ; 0 King, this is a matter requiring for its settle- 
ment s^e, and experience, and policy of the very 
deepest kind. And therefore the lUng my master, 
entrusted it to me, as being, in all his dominions, the 
oldest and most crafty of his advisers. 

And she looked at the King with a smile, while 
Yogeshwara in his ambush laughed to himself for joy ; 
saying to himself: She is utterly deceiving him, by 
telling him the very truth. But the King said; O 
wrinkled, greyhaired Guru, sure I am, that the King 
thy master could not possibly have entrusted the matter 
to a more irresistible negotiator than thyself, whose 
years are a guarantee for thy incomparable dexterity. 
Then she said, looking at him with large eyes full of 
grave reproof: Such compliments are, we know, the 
kidispensable preliminary in all negotiations, meai^ing, 
as ^eir employers know well, absolutely nothing at all 
And the I^ng said : Dear Guru, thou art altog^er 
mistaken. Bor I do not speak by pKaqr, but am my 
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own ambassador, and therefore empower myself to say 
exactly what I mean, as in this instance. Then she 
said: Let us pass over all preliminaries, and come to 
the business in hand. Can we not offer inducements 
to the enemy, whom we are not strong enough to meet 
in the field, to come to terms? And the King said 
eagerly ; Aye ! that you can. For often, on the very 
eve of battle, timely alliances and bribes have warded 
off disaster \ and for this very purpose it was, that, as 
I think, kings* daughters were invented by the Creator. 
For many times, the gift of a daughter has turned an 
enemy into a friend. Then she said : Ah 1 but in this 
case, such an expedient is altogether futile, and out of 
the question. For King Chand is known to be an enemy 
of women, and kings* daughters are, after all, only 
women, and therefore less than nothing, and of no value 
in his eyes. And the King said hastily : Sweet Guru, 
thy spies have misinformed thee, and led thee astray. 
Fur I can positively assure thee that circumstances oJ 
very recent occurrence have so altered the complexion 
oi King Chand’s opinions, that the offer of a daughter 
by King Mitra would certainly render all submisskm 
/'eti^rely superfluous. Go back arid tell thy 
Ktog Chand would infinitely prefer his 
'te to WbmSs^ion, or anything whatever in the 
'' she teoked at him, gravely shaking at 
,^reity'hte4 ^ she said,' with indecisibn in 
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0 Intruder, remember 1 and beware 1 It is time now, 
to bring this game to a conclusion. For what is it, after 
all, but child’s-play ? And it is even more than dme, for 
the true Guru to appear. And the King exclaimed : 
Nay, dearest Guru, not so. For I swear to thee, that 
though the game might be a ghme, my terms are no 
jest And she said; Then, as Guru, I reply: Who 
shall convince Kmg Mitra, and still more, his daughter, 
that King Chand has changed his mind ? For in love, 
as in war, promises may be deception, and oaths, but 
a snare. 


XIII. 

Ain> . then, as Chand suddenly rose to his feet, And 
stood up, she also started up, exclaiming; O King, 
stand still now, for a little while, and listen to me. And 
as she stood, with each hand firmly clenched, beside 
her, and her head thrown back upon her shoulden^ she 
resembled a picture of determination. And she turned 
ju« a little paler, and her eyes grew just a little darker, 
as she fixed her glance upon the King. And Yogesh- 
trara, as he watched her from his ambush, said with 
amdety to himself : What in the world is she going to 
do now ? For riie has tmmpletely gained her end, and 
hrou^t die to a successful issue j and now 
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all she has to do is, to break off the interview and go 
away : and everything will settle of its own accord for 
our advantage. Can it be, that having hitherto played 
her part with the most consummate skill, she is Just 
about to spoil aU by some false step, or, that as her 
sex gave her victory, so now it is going to tempt her 
into losing all gained, by some unhappy blunder, 
springing from feminine caprice ? Or does she, for all 
ber cleverness, not yet understand, that the essence of 
all wisdom lies, in knowing where to stop ? 

So then, aa Chand watched her, also with anxiety, all 
unaware of what was passing in her mind, she said : O 
King Chand, it may very well be, that should you make 
your proposal to the King my father, he will accept 
it, to secure his own advantage. For many times a 
daughter has been sacrificed, to save a State ; tossed 
like a ball backwards and forwards from hand to hand, 
and like a bag of money, changing owners in the market^ 
with no voice in the matter of its own. But now there 
is smother person to be considered. For since the 
beginning, it has been the privilege of all kin^’ 
daughters to dioose their husbands for themselves^ 
iM, though my father may be wiOiog^ and even all too 
wising, to close with your offer, and hand me over 
a Oiiv to the beirt; bidder, perhaps I may not be ei|i^ 

t "IWiEfif the mtghmmira, or tf », 

in old 
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pleased with the bargain myself. And what guarantee 
canst thou give me, that I shall not be a loser in the 
matter, and a victim, and a dupe ? 

And as she spoke, she fixed her eyes sternly on the 
King, as though to search him, with penetrating interro- 
gation in their glance. And the King said sorrowfully : 
Alas! dear Guru, what can I say to thee to convince 
thee of my sincerity? And she said, with energy : Nay, 
in this matter, I am no Guru, but like thee, my own 
ambassador. And what hast thou to say, then, for 
thyself? Thou art a known enemy of women. And 
hast thou, then, any ground for thy dislike ? Hast thou 
bought thy bad wisdom in the market of experience, 
and drawn thy bad opinion of my sex from association 
with evil specimens of womankind ? And as she spoke, 
she shot at him a glance tha^ resembled a flash of dark 
lightning in the form of suspicion, and entered his soul 
like a sword. And the King said earnestly: May I 
never see thee again, if I have any such experience at 
all : for I do assure thee, that I have hardly ever seen, 
much less spoken to, any wpman but thyself. 

And as he stood, with his band stretched towards 
her, and timidity mixed with entreaty in his eyes, she 
plunged into them her own, as if endeavouring to read 
to the^very bottom of his heart. And all at once, she 
sighed a little sigh, as if with unutterable relief. And 
she sank back, changing suddenly all over as it were 
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from the hardest stone into a substance softer than the 
foam of the sea. And h^jr clenched hands relaxed, 
opening like flowers, and the cloud vanished from her 
face, and there came into her eyes a smile that ran as 
it were like sunshine over her whole body. And she 
exclaimed ; Why, then, thou art altogether fiaudulenfc 
And pray, by what authority didst thou dare to assume, 
like a severe judge, the ri«ht of condemning all women 
in the lump, never having had anything to do with 
them? And the King said: I learned my lesson from 
my father, and with him was my whole life passed, in 
camps, and battle-fields, and the chase of wild beasts. 
Then she said,: Thou hast indeed something in thee 
of the wild animals amongst which thou hast lived, and 
art in sore ne'ed of training in gentler arts. And could 
I but consider thee a true diamond, I have half a mind 
to be thy polisher, myself. 

And she looked at the King with 6yes, in which the 
sweetness was within a very little of affection. And 
instantly, fire leaped from the King's heart, and rail 
like a flame ail through him. And he esfclaimed : AK? 
with thee for my teacher' I would very quickly 1^ 
a^^ng whatever. Then she said; .Go back, O 
Intnnier, to thy seat : for it is not good for the .p^ 
to fo foo ffceat a proximity to his Gnitt®!*; sad 
iJve ^ fhy. fi*st lesson. 

* a qurtsdoB .from M«»» 



78 


A DIPLOMATIC INTERVIBW. 


And as the Kii^ returned joyously to his seat^ she 
took her Sower basket, and turning it over, emptied all 
its remaining Sowers upon the Soor. And choosing one 
from among them, she placed the basket, upside down, 
a little way from the King, and seated herself upon it, 
with the Sower in her hand. And she said : Now the 
judge is on the seat of judgment, to tiy thee. And 
yonder is my garland, and now it is to be determined, 
whether thou art worthy to have it placed about tliy 
neck“, or not. 

And Yogeshwara in his ambush said softly to himself ; 
Now she is playing with him, after the manner of hei 
sex. And who knows, whether it has not come about, 
that the biter has been bit, and the snarer taken in the 
snare, and she has partly fallen in love with him herself : 
as wen she might For love is dangerous, and double- 
edged, and catching, like a fever, and it wiU be long 
before she sees another, better fitted than this young 
lion’s cub, to touch her heart. And she looks at him 
now, not as she did before, but as if she were beginning 
/ to wish to coa^ him, and to tease him, and to play the 
tyrant over him, as much as he wishes it himseif. For 

the Gain, but tbs Gora’s idle, whoai the pepB b then foibiddleQ 
to api«oadi. The piiseen plays upon ftw sex. 

a bi flM<SinQ^mMraesremony,tlieii^ of sdeettw w«i the 
{dhoing of a gwlaad ammd the saoeessM wooei*s Mk, % the 
hands ^ the bride hetsdl 
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the longing that stretches, as it were, imploring hands 
towards her, out of his intoxicated eyes, resembles a 
whirlpool, out of which she may not find it easy, and 
perhaps does not even desire, to escape. 


XIV. 

So she sat awhile, looking at him with mischief in 
her laughing eyes, at which he gazed with senses that 
began to leave him out of joy. And all at once, she 
held up before him the lily in her hand. And she 
said : Dost thou recognise this flower? And the King 
looked at it carefully, bending forward half to see it, 
half in order to get closer to the hand that held it up. 
And he said ; No : it is a flower of a kind very singular 
indeed, and of stfange beauty, that I have never* seen 
before. Then she said : It is my flower, chosen 1^ me, 
and preferred to all the others, to bo mine, andi like 
mys^ a native of the hills. And if ever, in any former 
birth, I was myself a flower, beyond a doubt, I was thiat 
for as 1 see it, when I wandmr in the forest, I am draws 
as tesrere towards it, whether I will or no, tmd it 
to msv ia its lapgnag^ of a Itmg forgotten state 
we w«Bt« 0 ^ And now, canst ritou emidoy it in h^^ 
M» sword? Aetdjwl^fbsall tteri^isitgo^flwn^Wiy^ 
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Then he said: O Guru, I see thy meaning and thy 
malice. It would indeed be a folly and a sin, to employ 
the sweet flower as a sword. And were it mine, I 
would place it in a shrine, and worship it as it deserves, 
since it exactly resembles the hood of the snake that 
overshadows Maheshwara, save only that it is white*. 
And now, since it is thy flower, it shall also be mine. 
Then she said : But as yet it is not thine. And whether 
I give it thee, or not, depends on my decision in thy 
case. And 1 incline to think, not. For it is but an 
hour, since thou wert ready to condemn all flowers what- 
ever as things of naught, only because the poor flowers 
were not swords. And the King said ; Dear Guru, be 
not hasty and unjust. Could he be blamed for not 
appreciating flowers that had never seen one in his life? 
Then she said : And what, then, had he seen one, and 
only one ? Much I fear, lest, once having experienced 
the sweetness of one flower, he might be tempted to 
run riot among them all. 

• A species of Arissema, which we call ** cobra-lily,^’ and the 

natives, snakt^rwtu Though there are many flowers intrinsically 
more beautiful, I do not know one more quaintly original, than 
this : shooting up, in dark wet woods, by roots of trees, old walls, 
or among dead leaves, pure and white and lonely and strangely 
suggestive of some wild individuality, silently symbolical of old 
sweet stories of Naiads and Dryads and Russian Rnsalkas and 
Heme iioreleis. 
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And the King said^ with emphasis : Guru, thy fear is 
irain, and void of substance, and like my own antipathy 
before. 

And she stooped, and picked up at random another 
flower from the floor. And she said : See ! is not this 
one just as beautiful and tempting as the first? But the 
King put up his hands before his eyes, exclaiming : I 
will not even look at it at all. Then she said, softly : 
Who will believe the bee, that swore a deadly feud 
against all flowers, now swearing to confine himself to 
one ? Are not all bees naturally rovers, and hard to 
satiate, such is their appetite for variety ? And he said ; 
I know nothing of the bees, but this I know, that for 
myself, I want no flower but one. Then she said : And 
for how long ? And he said : For a yuga. And she 
es^claimed : What I only a single And he said: 
A kptipa. And she said : Thy desire for the flower has 
then, after all, a limit, if a long one? And -the King 
said ; Multiply yuga by yuga^ and ka/^a by it is 
the same. 

And she said ; And what, during all these yugas and 
wouldst thou be doing with thy flower? And- 
he said t Nay, I will show thee, then, when it is mine. 
Of what use are the words of one unworthy of belief? 

V :(pjrOnoimo$ yuga and kalpa as mmiosyllables, to rhyme with, 
A yuga U, as we'shotdd say, a ijeologioal A^i 
a MpOf a of sack ages. 
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And she waited for a while, with a hesitation com- 
pounded half of indecision, half of the wish to keep him 
in suspense. And then all at once she laughed, and 
blushed, and threw the flower towards him, saying ; 
Come, I will try thee, for a single j'sgw. And if, at 
its end, my flower is still with thee, who knows what 
I may g^ve thee in the next? 


XV. 

And then, as the King seized the flower with avidity, 
and put it to his lips, looking at her with longing eyes, 
she looked back at him for a single instant with the 
shadow of a smUe trembling on the very comer of her 
lips : and then all at once, it vanished, and she dropped 
hm: eyes, and just a very litde colour came into her 
(dheek. And so, for a while, they remained silent ; she 
with ha eyes fixed upon the ground, and he with his 
own &8tened upon her face. And there was dead 
silence in that arbour, just as if nobody was there. 
Only the humming of the bees seemed as it were to 
ntumm to them, like the echo of their crm thoughts, 
which neither chtted to speak. And the wind 'sighed in 
the valley, and died away, leaving behind it a silence 
greater than heiEbre, in 'which, they hmrd nothing bat 
. the 'bea%g Of tixek own hearts. 
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And all at once, she rose abruplly from bar basket, 
as if half-frightened at the very silence, and moved 
away, a little way, towards the edge of the abyss. And 
at that moment, die King suddenly struck his hand upon 
his knee. And be exclaimed, Ha 1 so vehemently, that 
she started, and turned and stood, looking at him, in ' 
alarm. And she said, in a voice that Cdteied with 
timidity : What is the matter? And the Kang exclaimed : 
Alas 1 dearest Guru, I have frightened thee. And yet 
I think, that I shall frighten thee again, as often as I 
can, so much, does thy fear become thee. Them she 
said : But what caused thee to exdaim ? And he said : 
I have made a discovery. Then she said, with a smile : 
And what bast thou discovered ? And the ELing said : 
Alas 1 . now all thy beautiful timidity has flown away. 
And with reason : for thou hast little indeed to fear, so 
long as I am near thee, Ayel woe to whateva: 
threatens'thee, while I am by thy side 1 But as to my 
discovery, it is, that thou art an impostor and a ch&tt • 
And she looked at him, fixedly, turning just a litfie 
paler : and she said : I do not understand. Then he 
said t H«e all this while, I lave been before thee Hke 
a bulprit, rated by thee for my opinion thy sex j and 
reduced to utter shame before thee, felsely represeafiug 
thyself to be a woman. And as I looked at 
St (mce, hke a sudden flash of lightniz^ fiie 
appeared: aad now I know thee to be a 
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a cheats and 'not a woman after all. .djnd now I am 
redeemed, in my own eyes, and feel no longer any 
shame at being drawn against my will to one who has 
absolutely no claim to be classed among the sex. 

And she laughed, as if with relief ; and she said ; 
What, then, am I, if not a woman ? And the King 
said: How can I tell? But doubtless thou art some 
mountain incarnation of loveliness and fascination, 
distinct and altogether different from the race of mea 
and women, and peculiar to thyself. And now I have 
a great mind to punish thee for thy villainy, in falsely 
playing the woman for my confusion. 

And she laughed again, softly, and said: What wilt 
thou do to me, to punish me, for I am at thy mercy? 
And the King said : Thou speakest truly: for see! I 
could crush thee to pieces with this hand, or throw thee 
from the diff. And yet, that were indeed a sin, and 
I shotdd resemble one placing his heel upon a flower. 
Hay, but I will presently go to thy fhther, and bid him 
cast thee into prison, for luring to destruction strangera 
that come hy invitation to his capitat, against his Gvn 
safls-conducb And now I am sorely tempted to look 
upon thee ;u5 a Yakshi, or a Rikshasi, devouring human 
bodies, and 'doubtless, Yogeshwara is thy agent, who 
draws travellers to tlqr den, and I myself tlqr yicjim* 
only the last of many, whose bones it nmy be fle 
'Scattered at the fdot of yonder, chft. 
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And Yogeshwara said, unthin his ambush; Now, 
without knowing it, he is getting very dangerously 
dose to the truth, and his words, undesignedly, will 
touch her to the quick. 


XVI. 

Amb she was silent for a whiles and then she said 
with a sigh : What I am I then to thee but a Xdkshasi, 
and only an impostor ? And the King said : Dear Gum, 
every Kikshad can assume at ^ill a form of more than 
mortal beauty, and this very beauty of thine makes thee 
suspicions in my eyes, for nothing like it was evaseen. 
And yet J would rather be devoured by thee than die 
in any o&er way, or fall, as is probable, in battle. 

And she looked at him a moment, and then she said: 
'fhon art very young, and as I think, hardly older than 
mysdf: and hast thou, then, been present in many 
battles? And he said: In some. Then she said: 
How is it, then, that thou art still alive? And the King 
latched, and mid : Dearest little Guru, there would be 
no battles, if in every battle all were killed. And she 
saidt But thy own &therwas killed in battle, and (me 
day, it may be thy case also. And Clwnd sdd : Wl^* ^ 
kBOtm? For some M, on their very first fiddf'»lil| 
otheas impend their whole lives on batde4dds, an<^BtM^ 
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flies fi<Hn them continually, as if he was afraid of them 
Or, it may be, he chooses whom he pleases. 
Then said : And ait thou, then, not a&aid, lest he 
should choose thee ? 

An/t Chand looked at her, for a while, in silence. 
And all at once he said: Who can escape what is 
written on his forehead? And if a brave man Ml in 
what hann ? For he must die somehow, and in 
that at any rate, the Apsaras appointed for him 
waits, to carry off his souh But I have found my 
Apsaras, while I am alive. Ha! and now that I 
bethink me, surdy that is what thou art Aye I 
doubtless I am dead, having died somehow or other, 
unawares, and thou art the very i4>saras that has 
come to fetch away my soul. And who knows but 
that this arbour of thine is a very bit of heaven, lifted 
as it is above the lower world, among the douds ? 

And all at once, she exclaimed, with emphasis: 
Never shall the Apsarases take thee. Thou shalt never 
fight on any battie-field again. And then again, she 
stot>ped{ short, while the colour rushed over her face 
Uke dawn. And instantly, the King started to his feet, 
exddming wi^ rapture: Ah I Guru dT my heartl 
Wl»t 1 would my death displease thee? And she said, 
with did. but ftm for/% life, pn 

some ds|, jbok i where my fiower Hes, 

^at I iiiW W b^elsure ff>r a>t^. Already dest 
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thou neglect it? For in his emotion, the King had 
tiirown it to the ground. And she said again : See I 
in the confusion caused by matters of more moment^ 
bow the poor flower falls neglected to the ground I 


XVII. 

And the King pidced the flower up> and laid it care- 
fully upon the seat And he said : Lie thou ther^ 
my flower, securely : I will see to it, that thou dost 
never M to the ground t^ain. And then, he turned 
to the King's daughter, and made a step towards her, 
with sudh determination, that she drew bade in alarm. 
And she fliltered, half in play and half in fear : Beware ! 
0 Intruder ; thou art transgresang the conditions. Bat 
the King swept away her expostulation with a wave of 
Ins hand. And he exclaimed : Nay,<I care not any 
longer whether I am here by right rnr wrong it ^ 
enough that I am here, and thon art there. And wdl 
didst thou ask me, whether I feared to &11 in battle 
like my flither. Fmr never hitherto had I fear aay 
W at tiiy very question, 1 suddenly undamtood 
thitt I wais changed. I>id 1 npt «iy, tiioa wei^|t 
wHdi, tnmdbrming me into tmo&ar mas by 
‘For now I knew, 1 apt a coward, and ahnid 
kordd I, die, I should never as^thee 



A DIPLOMATIC INTMRVIEW. - 


And an at once he stooped, tiU his left hand rested on 
her basket, to look up into her face, which was turned 
towards the ground. And he said with a voice that 
shook with emotion : Dear Guru, come, wilt thou not 
choose me^ and throw round my neck the garland of 
thy choice? And I will be thy slave, and do everything 
arcn wiin g to thy bidding, and abandon, if thou rdlt, 
my battles and my kingdom and my life, and every 
other thing, counting the world as grass, only to sit 
beside thee and listen to thy voice, and watch thee, 
and thy eyes and thy hands and thy hair and whatever 
dse is thine and part of thee. Aye 1 and what does it 
matter, if formerly I thought lightly of thy sex? I was 
but a fool, that did not know, and now I will make up 
to thee for all, and serve thee, and follow thee about, 
and ob^ thee like a dog. Aye 1 I have cast my whole 
life into the fire, and thrown it behind me like a dream, 
out of which I have awoken, as thou hast waked me, 
wffli a start: fiw now I see that it was horrible, and 
black, and cold and vain and worthless ; for what is 
any life in which thou art not but a death, and worse 
dmn apy death, to have seen thee, and to be without 
thee, even for an; hour. Aye 1 now I know, though 
t 'lUew it not, that foe very pxOi moment 1 set 
on I cnased to be myself for it is thou that 
art rays^s^ sty ^bt^ and without thee 1 am nothing 
^bnt a fam me what, there is <rf me which 
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thou dost not like, and I ^ change it, if only thou 
irilt help me: for thou art powerful to change. For 
I am very rude, and need teaching, and thou shalt 
teach me anything thou unit And if there is anytbk^ 
thou longest for, I will search the world to bring it to 
thy feet, and fetch for thee no matter what from the 
very bottom of the sea. Only let me serve thee, no 
matter how: see, I am very strong, and if thou wilt, 
will cany thee about ; and O, that only someone would 
attack thee, that I might show thee by experience that 
1 could fight for thee like nev« another in the wtnid 1 
Aye 1 death itself would be ddidons, were it only given 
as a ransom fot thy life. 


zvm. 

So as he spoke, she listened, standing as if rooted to 
the ground, with a bosom that rose and fell in agitation, 
and eyes that did not dare to leave the iow. And 
when he ended, all at mice, she looked up. And shh 
caKt a dngle ghuace, rajad aa a flash oi lij^htninj^ m & 
&oe^ that resmlfied ^ fitce of one that bogged ^ 
mer^, for hhi tf«» vme fidl of tears; and then ohee 
iBore she botmded fike a deet towards the mp 
etoed t^pshi nptm its very verg^ with hear bade 
lli%Ioddflg ontover the gorge. And at 
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Stooped, and covered her iace with her hands. And 
so she stood awhile ; and at last, she took her hands 
from her free, and turned round. 

And she looked at the King, with hard eyes, and a 
face paler than the ashes on the body of a Pashupata 
ascetic. And she said, very low, and veiy clear, and 
very slowly; 0 King Chand, the Guru has arrived. 

And instantly, the King tamed like lightning to the 
door. And seeing nothing, he listened, and he said : 
Here there is nobody. Then she looked at him 
strangely, and said agmn: There is no Guru. I am 
.myself the Guru. And as he continued to gaze at her, 
in perplexity, not understanding, she continued: 0 
King Chand, thy original opinions about women were, 
after all, the tmtL For a woman is after all, nothing 
,bat a mass of deception, and a traitor, and now I have 
betrayed thee, and led thee straight into a trap. 

As4 as the Kipg still remained gazing slently at her 
in amazement, she said yet again : Thou hast all along 
imagined, that I was here by a chance, and our meeting 
was unpremeditated, and accidental ; and yet it is not so. 
For 1 came here by mepress design and policy, to catch 
thee : and Yogeshwaia led thee to my arbour by my 
advice and pre-arrangement, hoping to hook thee, and 
snare thee, iff meanp of .me, the bait and the decoy, in 
tire meshes cl hb making Ihee his instrument by 
aaeans of me.. 'And apw, thop ba$t learned a tessoa, 
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and verified thy &itb by experience, and thy diriike 
of women ia, as thou seest, altogether solid, and 
founded on the truth. 

And as she ended, the King stood staring at her, in a 
stupor, and like one whose senses have been annihilated 
by an overwhelming blow. And he saw before him 
not the woman that she was immediately before, but 
another altogether different For her face tei^nbled 
a very beaudfiil and stony .ma^ ice-cold, suddenly 
put on, as it ytat to hide the soul concealed below. 

So as he stood, recollection suddenly came back 
into has heart And he said to himself: ThoiE^ then, 
the very thing predicted by my ministers, has actually 
occurred. And like a rilly fowl, 1 have actually rushed 
into the trap, so skilfully prepared by Yogethwara to 
catch me, with open eyes, forewarned. 

And at the thought of Yogeshwata, all at once, pride, 
and utter shame, and rage rushed as it w«re all together 
into his soul, and fire blood left his heart, and surged 
up into his brow, and lifted the very hair upon his b^. 
And suddenly, he bowed before the King’s daughtn, 
[landing absolutely still before him, Hke a pictyve 
pointed on a' widl. And he said. slowly: King Id^i^.is; 
teiy fectonate b posse^ng sudh a minister!, and 
»sd I did vmy hr renaming 
a iiMMat, in an arbour to rreWriftiW 

have cente. 



9a A DIPLOMATIC INTBPVIBW. 

And then, he tamed, and left the arbonr. And she 
stood, abs<dutely still, watching him go. 


XEL 

So as he went away, the soul of Yogeshwara, in his 
ambush, almost leaped from his body, so extreme was 
his rage, and disgust, and disappointment, to see him 
go. And he exclaimed within himself : Ha I what 1 
am I awake, or only dreaming? Whatl after lifting 
the matter to the very topmost pinnacle of success, has 
the actually dashed it, with a single stroke, to the very 
bottom, making everything worse by far than it was at 
the beginning? Is she mad, or what in the world can 
be the matter with her? Ha! now she has very 
effectually mined herseli^ and her &ther, and me, and 
the kingdom, and alL Could she not hold hor woman's 
tongue, and keep the secret? Hal now indeed, all is 
lost For now like a mad elephant he will be back 
upon us, in a very little while, to wreak his rage upon 
us all, and tear up the kingdom and the tree of my 
policy, by ite voy roots. Fool that 1 was, to stake aS, 
upon the discretion of a girl 1 
.And all at once, he stopped short, strode with tibe 
thnndetbolt of astonishment at tihe bebavionr of the 
King’s daug^btter, For when die King was gone, she 
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Stood awhile, looking at the door, by which he had 
disappeared, motionless as a tree, and turning paler and 
ever paler, till her face resembled the marble floor 
on which she stood. And suddenly she turned round. 
And as fltie would have it, at that moment, her eyes 
fell on the seat, where he sat, and on the flower, that 
lay there, exactly as he placed it, when he lifted it with 
such afiection from the floor. And itite looked at it, 
for a single instant, and all at once, she flung herself 
upon her knees, with her &ce buried in her two arms, 
that rested on ha basket, and she began to sob, as if, 
her heart being broken, she was about to break harself 
in pieces alsa 

And ns he watched her, tears of compassion for ha 
and her condition arose, as if against his will, in 
Yogeshwara’s soul : for he had a daughter of his own. 
And he gated at her distracted, and seizing his right 
ear with his band, he began to pull it, utterly con- 
founded and perplexed as to what was to be done. 
And he said within himself t' Sorely some assistance 
should be rendered to this unhappy maiden, no matter, 
what tflame she has incuned by her mcomprehensible 
a fj fl ^&HStroo8 behaviour. For the seescn abqcs^ 
to alnmdon the body, in gridf about somethmg or oti^, 
a| great as X have ever witnessed in my We. And,^ 
i^ I go 'to her assistance, it will cmne Cjut that 
par^ to thehf interview, and that will never 
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yet I cannot stay here and watch her, as it were, dying 
before my eyes, in the very agony of grief 


XX. 

And then, once again he stopped short, and so great 
was his amazement that he came within a very litde of 
betraying himself by a loud exclamation. For as he 
looked, lo I the King appeared again, standing in the 
door, having returned unheard with silent steps. And 
as he stood, he looked towards the King’s daughter, 
all unaware of his return. And when he i»w that she 
was sobbing, like a very incarnation of despair, all at 
once his face was lit up as it were by the ecstasy of joy. , 
And be went noiselessly, on tiptoe, towards her, and 
when he reached her, he stood for a moment looking 
down at her, with compassion that was mingled with 
unutterable affection. And then, he stooped down, 
and touched her on the shoulder, very gently, with his 
hsadL 

And at his tou<di, she started to her feet, and stood, 
with downcast eyejs from which great teats rolled, 
>.i>fiang one am^her, along her cheeb^ and a bosom 
that heaved like the ocean affer a sti»m And the 
coloui came and went tyxm her fece^ like tike shadows 
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of the douds driven furiously over the lull-sides by a 
strong vind. 

And the King leaned towards her, and said softly : 
See, it is fated, that I cannot leave thy arbour, however 
often I may try. And now, thou art mistaken. For it 
was my old opinions of women that are wrong, and my 
new ones that are right And now, dear Guru, wilt 
thou choose me for thy husband, or not? 

And as he stretched his hands towards her, she 
glanced at him, and all at once, she lost control over 
herself, and abandoned, as it were, the dominion of 
her soul to him. And she fdl into his arms, and 
remmned, sobbing on his breast, and quivering with 
emotion, and joy, and shame, while the whole wcarld 
swam in mist before the eyes of the Kin& trembling 
like a leaf in the whirlwind of passion roused by her 
agitation and her surrender and her touch. And after 
a while, he said s Listen, fmr I wish to ask thee a‘ 
question, and tell thee why it was ^t 1 returned. For 
it was not only thy beauty that drew me back agaia, 
though that alone would ^ve made it utterly imposidUe 
for me to go away : notwitiistandii^ Yogeshwaia, whim, 
at the thought of his deception, I was ready to stiaa^e 
^Hth my own hands. But all at once, as I weat^,.I 
sttq;>ped. And I said: Hal why j^ld she 
hem^ and ta& me, whau sjbe had completely, 

H«r ol^ec^ what without her, I myself 
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have discovered ? Could it be, because her heart smote 
her, to deceive the husband of her choice? 

And then, with a cry, she gripped him by the am. 
And she sobbed aloud as she exclaimed: Ah! thou 
hast guessed it, thou hast guessed. Ah 1 till I knew 
thee, to deceive thee seemed to be a little thing. And 
fool I I laid a snare for thee, never dreaming of danger 
to myself, nor thinking that I should be the first myself 
to fall into the snare^ laid for me by the Deity in thy 
dear fom. And as I looked at thee, and listened to 
thee pleading, all ignorant of my deception, all at once 
I became a thing of horror to myself, and saw myself 
a traitor, to thee. Ah 1 no, not to theft Ah 1 to ^ee, 
to the^ ah ! to thee I could not lie. 


XXI. 

So those two lovers stood together in that arbour oa 
the edge of the hill, not knowing where they were, and 
all ignorant of time. And the King’s daughter sobbed, 
until ^ laughed, and laughed until she sobbed, till at 
length the King , took her in his ams, and seating 
himself in his old seat, set her on his lap, and held 
her like a child, rocking her to and firo, and wishing 
that her agitation mig^t never have an end, so only 
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that he n^ht continue rocking her for ever on his 
knee. 

And at last, becoming once more mistress of herself 
she said to him in a whisper: Thou didst well to return, 
without losing any time. For hadst thou remained absent 
but a very little longer, I would have thrown myself to 
the bottom of the diff, and then they would have found 
there not, as thou saidst, thy bones, but mine. But as 
it is, 1 am alive, to be already a burden to the^ and as 
yet, the yuga has only just begun. And , he said O 
burden, 1 am not in any hurry to set thee down. And 
I will carry my flower, thou shalt find, to tire yajgu’f 
very furthest end: 

And as he spoke, she turned in his arms, and looked 
towards the flower, and said, very low; When, 
after thy departure, suddenly 1 saw the flower that I 
gave thee lying, left by thee, despised, abne, there 
came. into my heart such an agony, that death itself 
would have been relief. And the King stdd, with 
emtftkm : I will build for ft a shrine OF gold : but as 
for tiree^ thy shrine is in my heart But now, O Guru 
Of my heart, there is still something to be d<me : fisr 
thou hast xuft yet placed thy gaadand on my. neck. , 

.^Und imtan^ she jump^ np and brought iL 
taid;; With my own hands, I'wve ft ftw the^ ^ 
that I sang to it, uuknowu to thee, 
its result Aud as the King stood 
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her, she reached up, with a smile, on tiptoe, and put 
the garland round his neck, together with the other 
garland of the creeper of her arms. And the King drew 
her, with his own arms, towards him, and their souls ^ 
met upon their lips, and lost in each other, became 
inextricably united, in the paradise-oblivion of a kiss 
without an end^ 


And old Yogeshwara, in his ambush, said softly to 
himself, with tears in his eyes : Now it is time for me 
to go, for now I am superfluous; and this is the end, 
and the battle is won. And she was right, and 1 ivas 
wrong; and she alone knew her way to the only true 
and perfect end, without which all was incomplete ; 
and 1 am nothing but an old fool. And in my folly 
I actually ventured to chide her, and reprove her, not 
perceiving that it was not she, but I, who was to blame, 
coming within a very little of utterly destroying all, by 
my presumptuous and impertinent interference, unable 
to appreciate her incomparable skill, and conceitedly 
deeming myself a better judge as to how this matter 
ought to be conducted to a successful termination, 
than herself: as if a woman and the Deity of Love 
did not know how to manage their own business better 
than all the grey-haixed dotards in the three great 
worlds! 
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a Cordial tUnderotandino* 


Am 0 the very next morning, King Mitre’s capiml vent 
u it were wild with joy, with smiles in the form of red 
banners hung from every housetc^ and laughter in the 
form cX drums beaten in every street, and shouts of 
victoty in evety mouth : since all had heard that King 
Chand was going to marry the King’s daughter, and so 
would the hereditaiy enemy become a friend*. And 
the marriage was celebrated with all its ritm, with speed 
that did not however keep pace with King Chstnd’s 
impatience, who sdmost lost bis reason on account of 
the delay of the astrologers in fixing the auspicious day. 
^d as soon as he had led his bride with trembling 
luund around the Sie, he took her away to his own 
home. . 

And as he went away, Yogeshwara said to him, at 
Uw city gate s 0 King Chand, dost thou bear a gR^ 
agidnst the old minister that lured thee into a mam? 

* Hm sj psiM wi MmllU, or slllsnM proteeid tiy a gift ften eas 
of tkt o w uscUng psttiw, hi, aeooidi^ to Wli h oa i iM n as, of tin 
(aartSM dWwsm kinds it lUisaosk iko bstt. X ksvs silistsd 
CtrdU XMkroaNidWaaitsaotnst oqoivslset. 
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And Cbaud laughed, and aaid : O Yogeahwaia, I «iah 
1 had a minister like thee. And aa to the grudge, I 
owe the^ what I am amdous to repay. Coue to my 
«a{Mtal bdow, when thou hast leisure, and ask me for 
anything whatever of most value to thee in die three 
W(»ld 8 , and it is thine. And Yogeshwara said instantly : 
1 dhoose thy bride. And Chand laughed again, and 
said: It is well chosen: and now I see, that thy 
reputation t<st wisdom is well deaerved. Neverthelem, 
diou wilt have to dioose again, for thon hast asked for 
die only thing 1 will {K}t ipve. 

So then, as they went away, Yc^eshwara said softly to 
himself : Now, w«e I only a ycamg man, my fortune 
would be made. But as it is, I am old, and my woric 
is done : and 1 bave attained tbe Trait of my tdrth. 
And seel how the Deity, in this case, as Cr^uanily 
befoie^ has broc^t about things emttrary to all expec* 
tatwn, and Mdi as no man could bave believed even 
to be {MMsiUe, by the very simidest meant. For King 
Gband and hk smi have done nothing att their lives, 
but mbdue tbe nation of the eardii wbeteas Kii^ 
hlitm Isu done abe^ntdy nothing, eacqit many a sdfe 
and bifet a dant^tter. And yet, aided by my po^, this 
^KRljaUxt has, like a widiing*trec, dio|q^ nU Chand's 
gdns hato oar hqi, and so fhir from loshag anyddng* «a 
have gained aB. So mnch ssora powesAit has peove d 
tilii doiidir of ihk h ki fi|^ nB ||^ Bgfjf 0 f |]|g 
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sun. And now, then, I will put off the buiden of the 
State, and apend the days that still remain to me in 
aocumahting merit, by penance and austerities. 

And he handed orer everything to his son, and 
becoming a i»lgrim, went to WMnasl And dioe he 
took up his station on the margin of the htriy stresm, 
and sat there, motionless and speechless, tQl he died. 
And th(qr made a pyre and burned him on the Ghl« : 
and his soul entered another body, white die adies of 
the old one floated down the river, and wore lost at bat 
in the waters oS the sea. 

And then, Maheshwara stopped. 

And after a while, the Daughter of the Mountahi said 
softly i O Mootty>crested, thy stcny, after all, proves 
absi^tely nothing. For beyond a doubt, Chand wcmld 
have ior^ his beaudful and crafty mountiuo-bride evmy 
whit as mnch, had she never committed say bolt at all 

Then said the God: O Daughter of the Snow, thou 
art altogether mbtaken. For the frat that he had, as ft 
wer^ to fiH|ive her &r a flutll in the very oWs and 
ecstaqrof hb paariae,tocreased ft not mtnd^ ainmdmd, 
hut a dwasaod Arid, and wridbed ft with a sweetacsa 
whftftii otherwise ft could never have p osse ssed . And so 
fl ii in ffttij cti0i fcf fhffriiy Ami j teW y 
of san'*. A^ eadt sea loves the other hdtetv.X ftl 
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love at all, for having something to forgave. For nothing 
angments affection so much as the forgiveness of its 
object And the tests of love are onljf two, the power 
cff recollection, and the capacit)r to fcnrgive. For &lse 
love forgets at once, and cannot forgive at all. But 
love that is really^ love forgives for ever, and never 
forgets. 

Then said that mountain goddess: But in what, then, 
lies the «tpetiority of sex to sex, and nmn to woman? 
And why is not he a mine of foulta, as well as she ? 

And as she spoke, she was conscious of a change « 
and all at once she looked, and found that she was 
lying, not on the Great God’s breast, but on the green 
side of a hill. And instantly she exclaimed, in a pet: 
Now he has cheated me again, suddenly substituting 
this green hill for his own body, and going somewhere 
else, leaving me in the lurch, without an answer to my 
doubt. And now I shall have to wait, until he diooses 
to return. And doubtless be thinks, that after a little 
while, I shall have utterly forgotten all about it; but 
on the conttaty, I ’w31 very carefully lemember to make 

tnaaltHw. II nssiw the intense ieif*fmtUlcttkm, or efeiitie 
pride Mt hy either knw, oomeiont of nampothdna the elbif's 
love^ is hdng.tjKt odwt’e adequate and ladpraeat oppoeile aad 
nilt&edotti titj^a^enge nd tweet anMlIoe, hntf beihftd, half 
trinmphsnt, that scatlMS awl bnhbltslasyaBagiBaa’ssanl, whan 
dnt a woeoan iUb in love wUh hha. 
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bin answer, and I will take my hair down, and^w ^jy i^ 
so, until he does. And in the meantime, I will go, and 
listen to my own praises ; and show myself, it may be, 
for a moment, in return for them, to my worshippers in 
the Windhya hills. 
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